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NADJA CARAMEL 
CASH PRIZE COMPETITION 


We want words for a song to be dedicated to “NADJA 
CARAMELS,” and offer $15 cash for the first best, $10 cash for 
second best, and a five-pound box of our delicious Chocolates 
for third best composition of three verses, adapted to some 
popular air. This contest closes December 31st next. 


A committee of three well-known citizens will be appointed 
to decide the prize winners, and the names of prize winners will 
be announced in these columns. 


When sending in your composition write your name and 
ddress on a separate sheet. Each composition will be numbered 
nmediately upon receipt of same. In that way the contest will 
e absolutely fair, as the judges themselves will not know who 
1e prize winners are until after their decision. 


Everyone is eligible to compete, whether living in St. Louis 
r elsewhere. You have as good a chance as anyone else, so get 
usy. No compositions returned before or after the contest 
loses. Address all communications to 


THE CONTEST DEPARTMENT 


Blanke-Wenneker 


ST. LOU/S 
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Reflections 


A Country of Cant 

HIS is the country of cant and George Moore 
a demonstrates the proposition in his “Apologia 
Pro Scripsis Meis,” introducing the Appletons’ 
mutilated edition of his “Memoirs of My Dead Life.” 
Moore stands on Gautier’s dictum that the earth is 
just as beautiful as heaven and perfection of form is 
a virtue. Furthermore the body is sacred and beau- 
tiful, not less than the soul, and the puritans sin 
against the divinity in humanity. 
which Mr. Moore flays the 
the only thing that makes the Appleton edition of 
It is better than the 
caustic prefaces of George Bernard Shaw. But the 
Appletons don’t tell the public that they have mutilat- 
ed this book. Their advertisements do not say so. 
Still. as 
Moore says, the book is bound to be reprinted, un- 
_Bowdlerized, in its naked beauty. 


This preface in 
nasty-nice Yankees is 


his Memoirs worth reading. 


Their action seems to be reprehensible. 


This cant and 
prurient nicety in our publishers is disgusting. It 
makes all American literature anaemic. It is such a 
pharisaic bypocricy to be overnice about one virtue, 
as if it were the only virtue. What could more vilely 
obsess people with sex than this continual proclama- 
We 
earnestly recommend to all those who object to liter- 


tion of the sinfulness of even recognizing sex? 


ature telling the truth about the use and beauty of 
“Apologia Pro 
Scripsis Meis,” if only for the delight of Moore’s 
scarification of the Applétons and the Harpers. It 


sex a careful reading of Moore's 


is a punishment that almost fits the crime of the 
Harpers’ emasculation of “Evelyn Innes’ and the 
Appletons’ of My 
Dead Life.” 


Abelardizing of the “Memoirs 


de ote 
The Moral Renaissance. 

Now that the government has begun action in 
earnest to bring the Standard Oil Company within 
the scope of the anti-combination laws, we may ex- 
pect a result that will satisfy the people. The case 
or cases will be tried upon the law and the facts and 
we shall see how much of the indignation against the 
Rockefeller institution is mere passion and how much 
is founded upon an actually outraged sense of jus- 
tice. Enough has been learned in recent proceedings 
against the company in various States to make it 
clear that the octopus has operated without regard 
It has 


to any law. It has given and taken rebates. 


discriminated in the sale of its product. It has 
conducted apparent competition with itself in order 
to perfect its monopoly. It has ruined competitors. 
It has bribed and bulldozed on every hand. This evi- 
dence presented in court and carefully weighed and 
sifted can have but one effect—the condemnation of 
the concern and its condign punishment. The prose- 
The President is behind it. 


Justice will 


cution will be vigorous. 
The people are in sympathy with it. 
apparently be done by the courts. And if the Standard 
Oil company is punished, all the lesser offenders will 
cease copying after that infamous exemplar. The pub- 
lic can only await the result, but it will'do so in the 
assurance that at least the revelations will expose the 
nefarious methods of the concern in such a way as to 
indicate the means whereby the evils it has invented 
and perfected may be remedied. And furthermore, 
the thinking part of the public will realize that the 


State can and must interfere in private business to 
protect the public, that regulation of corporations 
is an absolute necessity, that such regulation is a con- 
sequence of the privileges granted by the State, in a 
word that we cannot escape so much at least of So- 
cialism or paternalism as is involved in the general 
programme of President Theodore Roosevelt. Be- 
fore the government is done with Rockefeller it will 
take up not only the case of Mr. E. H. Harriman, but 
that of Mr, Jim Hill. and Hill are a 
menace to the country. They have been running free 


Harriman 
long enough. They have been grabbing and gobbling 
ruthlessly in violation of the rights of the community, 
in defiance of the laws. They aspire to complete 
domination of the nation’s highways, the control of 
transportation, the taxing of all the products of the 
people. They must be whittled down to the size of 
the nation, rather than be allowed to grow bigger than 
the people in their control of the means of distribu- 
tion of product. The smashing of the monopoly idea 
cannot stop with the punishment of Rockefeller. It 
must continue until all the lawless captains of finance 
are made to feel the weight of the law's wrath. That 
President Roosevelt will push the fight to a finish we 
That the law is capable of dealing with 
these men is plain. All the law has needed has been 
enforcement. This Standard Oil case makes it clear 
that the government can and will curb the aggression 
of wealth. Following upon the Northern Securities 
merger case, the Beef Trust prosecutions, the convic- 
tions of great railroads, the halt called upon the 
Rockefeller dynasty and its methods, and the promise 
that the Union Pacific railway shall be subject to 
government rate-making, are proof conclusive that 
the country has entered upon a moral renaissance. 
It really begins to look as if the beginning of the end 
of the insolence of a corrupt plutocracy has come. 


2, «%. 
we 


cannot doubt. 


Tue declaration of Mr. Hearst that he is out of 
politics, temporarily, is supererogatory. But Mr. 
Hearst will be out of politics permanently if he 
sticks to his policy of trusting nobody who is not on 


his pay-roll, 
Og 


2, 
~ 


Schmitz and His Nemesis. 
Scumitz, of San Labor 
This may account for much of the malevo- 


Francisco, is a Union 


Mayor. 
lence indicated in the news of his and his boss Ruef’s 
indictment for graft. Unfortunately, though, the 
chorus of opinion from San Francisco is unanimous 
against Schmitz, There is no better friend of Union 
labor anywhere than James H. Barry, editor of the 
Stn Francisco Star. He has given a_ lifetime, he 
has suffered in purse and in person for the cause of 
the working masses. He has fought the good fight 
for economic and social justice, in his paper and on 
the hustings, and no man in the land is further re- 
moved from sympathy with the ideas or principles or 
lack of principles of predatory wealth. And no man 
in San Francisco has been as scathing in denunciation 
of Schmitz as this same James H. Barry. Schmitz 
has been absolutely dominated by Reuf, a splendid 
shyster. Schmitz was an orchestra leader in a San 
Francisco theater when he was nominated for Mayor. 


He 


has run the town wide open for every sort of pecula- 


It is said he has since made one million dollars, 


tion and since the earthquake he appears to have let 
the chaos of that disaster enter in upon his morals, 





2 


so that never a law of God or man has run in his 
latitude, Schmitz has been the friend of “sport” in all 
its connotations of vice and crime and appears ever to 
have “had out his mitt for his bit.” Lawlessness 
reached a stage latterly that led to talk of another 
vigilance committee, and when the talk began, Schmitz 
went to Europe, ostensibly to attempt to force a set- 
tlement from the German insurance companies that 
welched on their losses in the great April fire. 
Schmitz has betrayed not only the City of San Fran- 
cisco, but his class. His example reflects upon Union 
Labor; unjustly, but it does. Therefore his punish- 
ment should be more severe, if guilty. San Francis- 
co seemed helpless in the grip of Schmitz and Ruef 
in spite of the glaring evidence of corruption, until, 
as reports tell us, President Roosevelt took an inter- 
est in the situation upon the appearance of some in- 
dications that the gang had looted the relief fund 
contributed by the people of the United States. But 
if proper credit is to be given for the final unmasking 
of Schmitz, it must go to James H. Barry of the Star, 
who fought him as a false representative of Union 
Labor, Barry was before Spreckels, Langdon, Heney, 
Hearst or Roosevelt in the war against this grafter. 
The palm to him who merits it. 
% 

Greorce WynpuHaM, a British statesman, has pub- 
lished a study of Ronsard and the Pleiade, with his 
own translations of the poems by members of that 
group of early French singers. Imagine an Ameri- 
can politician wasting his spare time in the translat- 
ing of poetry. The literary productions of our 
statesmen are of the amateur order, invariably. 

A Fine Sentiment 

Pike County rallies around its distinguished son, 
Col. Dyer, United States District Attorney, to fur- 
nish bond for his son, indicted for the embezzlement 
of $61,500 from the local sub-treasury. It is a fine 
exhibition of tribal loyalty, of affectionate neighbor- 
liness, something feudal and reminiscently barbaric. 
The clan spirit shines forth brightly. Even doughty 
Democrats like Champ Clark and Dave Ball go to 
the comfort of the rabid Republican, Pat Dyer, be- 
cause he is a Piker. It is unfortunate that this 
exhibition of sentiment can hardly help the son who, 
rests under the grave charge. Col. Dyer is to be 
commiserated on the blow that has fallen upon his 
son, but what would become of the world if we were 
to be universally absolved of our sins because we 
had honest fathers, loving mothers and _ devoted 
wives? It is all very well to be sorry for Col. Dyer 
because his boy is in trouble, but what of Mr, Akins, 
the sub-treasurer, whose confidence young Dyer is 
said to have betrayed, and whose political future and 
personal fortune are imperiled by that youth’s al- 
Jeged misdeeds? The rally of the Piker clan about 
the father of the unhappy youth is a commendable 
exhibition of loyalty, but its sentimental roseateness 
should not be allowed to obscure the consideration of 
justice, 

ot of 

SECRETARY BONAPARTE wants us to elect our boss- 
es. Is this just a silly lapse, or a clumsily indirect 
compliment to the President? Whatever it is it shows 
that the Secretary talks too much with his mouth. 

tt 
The Blotted Regiment 

THE President’s dismissal of three companies of 
the Twenty-fifth Infantry, colored, because the men 
would not disclose who of their number “shot up” 
Brownsville, Tex., and killed one citizen besides in- 


juring others, is generally regarded as a too sweep- 


ing punishment, including in its visitation, necessarily, 
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Similar offenses 
The Ninth Cavalry had a 
in 1899; and the white sol- 
diers of the Fourth Cavalry, when stationed at Fort 
Walla Walla, Washington, formed a mob, stormed 
the town jail, and lynched, on April 22, 1891, a civil- 


the innocent as well as the guilty. 
have occurred before. 


like fracas in Texas 


ian who had killed one of their comrades. Yet, says 
the New York Evening Post, no companies of the 
Fourth Cavalry were mustered out. Their colonel, 
Charles E. Crompton, was tried for neglect of duty, 
found guilty, and sentenced to suspension. But this 
wouldn’t satisfy the yawping Bailey and other South- 
ern clamor against the blacks. The white officers 
of these colored troups appear not to have been held 
to such strict accountability. They knew the provo- 
cation to the outbreak, and should have prevented it. 
The president has not acted with quite proper fair- 
ness in this instance, 
oh % 

Mayor WELts owns Chesley Island, where we 
dump our garbage. We pay a big sum annually for 
hauling the offal there that Mayor Wells’ tenant may 
be enabled to pay Mayor Wells his rent. Is this 
what they call “honest graft?” 

Oe", 
Automobiles Not so Deadly 

A worp for the automobile! The recently pub- 
lished report of the New York Department of Health 
for the second quarter of the year 1906 shows that 
cut of 965 deaths charged to accident and negligence 
in April, May and June, only eleven are laid to auto- 
mobiles. In the same period fifty persons were run 
over and killed by wagons, trucks and other horse- 
drawn vehicles, and eighteen died from injuries re- 
ceived by falls from horse-drawn vehicles. Only ten 
persons were killed by being run over by motor cars, 
and one person was killed by being thrown from an 
automobile. This doesn’t support the argument of 
the paragraphers and the cartoonists that the automo- 
bile owners are reckless either of the lives of others 
or their own. Motor cars don’t kill as many people 
as the street cars. The automobilist is usually as de- 
cent and kindly disposed as any other human being, 
and the prejudice against him is probably due to the 
natural envy of the crowd which accepts the automo- 
bile as the sign of wealth. The automobilist who 
speeds at the wrong place is not so very numerous. 
The driver who strikes and injures some one, and 
then gets out of the way is rare. Only fools delight 
in frightening horses or in seeing how close they 
can come to some horse-drawn vehicle without wreck- 
ing it or even in smothering other people on the road 
When a man gets into his Pope-Toledo, or 
he doesn’t 


in dust. 
Packard or Lozier or American Mors, 
immediately cease to be a human being and become 
at once a fiend or monster. We all know some auto- 
mobilists who are really gentle and considerate souls 
and of warm heart, even when they are “cutting her 
loose.” 
of of 
Father Dempsey’s Charity 

Some of our wealthy St. Louisans should “cough 
up” liberally in aid of Father Timothy Dempsey’s 
project of establishing a clean and decent lodging 
house for the benefit of the humbler classes of work- 
men, and even the supposed “hoboes’” who are now 
compelled to seek shelter in places with barrel-house 
and dead-fall attachments. The lodging houses of 
the East end are simply horrible in their ricketiness, 
their plagues of vermin, their constricted acconimo- 
dations, The rest offered in them is but a stretching 
on a rack in a fetid bunk. And always there is the 
groggery trap, wherein they are welcomed to drink 


themselves into a stupor. Father Timothy’s proposal 


is in liné with the general movement for the improve- 
ment of conditions in the so-calfed Ghetto district. 
It is a practical scheme in that it aims to give those it 
would relieve a shelter in which they will not lose 
their self-respect. A lodging house such as he plans 
is one in which the surroundings will not tend to 
deepen the despair of the man temporarily down and 
out. It is to be well lighted, well ventilated and san- 
itarily furnished, and it will not be run for a profit. 
The pastor of St. Patrick’s church deserves encour- 
We observe that the enter- 
Kinney, in 


agement and support. 
prise is cordially endorsed by Senator 
whose bailiwick the “Exile’s Rest” is to be estab- 
lished, even as the same statesman has approved and 
helped the “Brotherhood of the Daily Life’ work 
among the outcast by James Eads Howe. No one 
knows better or feels more for the people of the East 
end than the Senator, and the polyglot population 
there reciprocates to the Senator. Some of the big 
rich who go around daily with rolls so big that they 
have to use vaseline to slip them into their pockets 
should “peel off a few yellow backs” to Father Demp- 
sey in his work to help unfortunate men to help 
themselves. 
of fe 

THE New York Sun is having spasms over the 
prospect of the elevation of Attorney General Moody 
to the Supreme bench. This being the case, we 
should say that Mr. Moody is just the man Presi- 
dent Roosevelt should appoint. 

% : 
“A Lady of Rome” 

F, Marron CrAwForb’s roman a trois, “A Lady of 
Rome,” shows how near mere facility can come 
to simulating real spirit in literature. Mr. Crawford 
writes so well that any story from his pen is passable. 
In this latest book of his he has a lady, married, in 
love with a man who is the father of her son, but 
after turning him away, holding him at arms’ length 
while she tries to be a dutiful wife to the most com- 
placent, if not complaisant, of husbands. The pla- 
tonics of the lovers come near at times to a descent 
into farce. Especially is this the case when the 
lovers bring their love affair to certain cardinals 
and monks, who permit them, more or less specifically, 
to temporize with their mutual tendernesses. The 
lovers never are quite able to break away, and the 
crisis comes when a crooked steward of the Count 
Montalto, the lady’s husband, steals the letters she 
had received from her lover and tries to blackmail 
her. The lady of Rome doesn’t exactly lie to her 
lord, but comes pretty close to it. . The husband is 
a sorry specimen of a good and dull man, and Mr. 
Crawford’s descriptions of him make him almost 
contemptible in his goodness. In the end the lady 
of Rome is not exposed. The husband dies, leaving 
his property to the son left in the Montalto nest by 
the cuckoo lover, and the story ends with the plain 
indication that the lady is going to marry 
the cavaliere. This may be life. Undoubtedly 
Mr. Crawford knows his Roman society, but the very 
cleverness of the style in which he justifies the hero- 
ine in her approximate infidelity to the man who 
forgave her the first lapse is highly immoral. The 
poor husband doesn’t claim a bit of our sympathy. 
This is hardly proper, even though. neither of the 
ecclesiastics who are consulted by the lovers in their 
difficulty seems to look upon the situation as at all 
heinous. As for the blackmailing incident of the 
stolen letters, it is rather tawdry. So we have from 
this distinguished novelist a work which asperses 
his past record. It does not approach in any way 
any of his former novels. When one has said that 
the book is readable, there is little more to say. The 
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ream of Mr. Crawford’s invention trickles mighty 
n, and there is no flash of emotion to give color to 

easy and pleasant, but not distinguished style of 
The picture of Roman society is paint- 


e ‘writing. 

in a conventional fashion, and the comment by the 
vuthor is in a vein of rather frivolous satire. Alto- 
ecther it appears that this “Lady of Rome” (the Mac- 
Co., New York), is nothing more than a 
\iarion Crawford: pot-boiler, saved from absolute 
worthlessness only by the technique that is the result 


millan 


of a quarter of a century of writing. 
of fe 
Johnson, of Minnesota 

Joun A. Jounson, of Minnesota, looms up a big 
Democrat. In 1904, when Roosevelt carried that 
State by a plurality of 146,347, Mr. Johnson, Demo- 
crat, was elected Governor by a plurality of 6,352. He 
won, like Folk in Missouri, when the rest of the 
State ticket was swamped. This year Johnson wins 
again with a plurality. of about 65,000. As before, 
the other Democratic candidates were beaten, and the 
legislature is again Republican. Some “figurers” are 
putting Johnson in the Presidential possibility class, 
because he has thus twice signally carried a State 
hitherto intensely Republican, and, indeed, still Re- 
publican on all issues except Johnson. But John- 
son doesn’t represent much of anything. He _ has 
heen elected because the Republicans abused him. 
They said his mother was a washerwoman, and he 
admitted it. But he proved that he had taken care 
of her when his father deserted her. There were no 
issues back of Johnson except his personal decency 
and squareness. He has done nothing startling, and 
no one expects him to do anything startling. In 
fact, he seems to be nothing more than a simple 
Swedish American, who is very democratic in his 
personal habits and innocent of the simplest frills. He 
mixed with the people without condescension. His 
speeches are not bright, nor deep. His recommen- 
dations as governor have been of the routine sort, It 
seems probable that he hasn’t any very strongly de- 
fined views, or any thrilling programme. He’s just 
a good man. Which is too bad. The Democrats 
who don’t want Bryan or Folk are looking for some- 
If only Johnson could show something, 
how he would be hailed as a leader! But he isn't 
showy at all. He can’t make the front behind which 
those who want to switch the Democracy away from 
democracy can do their treacherous work. He’s too 
for that, It’s really too bad about Gov. 


Johnson, of Minnesota, 


one else. 


honest 


% 


“The Man of Property” 
A PowERFUL English novel, of which this country 
will soon hear, is “The Man of Property,” by John 
It is to be published in this country by 
Whoever John Galsworthy may be 
he has the Dickens gift, beyond all question, with, 


Galsworthy. 
the Putnams, 
however, a strong strain of satire and with, let us 
call it, a more cultured sense of art. 
a big and tragic thing.- It deals with that ultimate 
sordidness of modern life, the respectability of prop- 
erty. Into conflict with this intense, narrow, hard, 
pompous, practical, .rigidly commonsensical respecta- 
bility of a whole family comes a man with the artistic 
Of course it plays hob with the smug, 
‘clf-satisfaction of this middle class group of suc- 
cessful people with cast iron conventional ideas and 
The artistic tempera- 
He is pic- 
\\lresque, rakish, an exotic in the werld he has in- 
He flashes in the gray gloom a bit of human 
color, but he is a false lure for all his blithesomeness. 
With him come the unsettling of stiff evanglical be- 


temperament. 


iopelessly bourgeois ideals. 
ment is incarnate in a young architect. 


\ ided, 





This book is ° 
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liefs, the shaking up of many lives, the unmasking of 
contemptible trivialities of soul and shallowness of 
heart, the crumbling of a social structure of stolid 
and stodgy prestige. Slow, inevitable, piteous ruin 
comes upon all these respectable dullards, all of them 
unutterably English in the smallest detail of their 
beings. The book is hard, with a hardness that strains 
the reader’s heart, searching for someone with whom 
to sympathize. The gleam of love that enters—a 
gleam of love uttering itself in art—serves only to 
illuminate the spiritual and social barrenness upon 
which it obtrudes. More ghastly still is the fierce 
but dull resentment of all the persons of the stolid 
family against the skyey quality of the youth that so 
disturbs them. Unhappily the youth, an architect, 
is not all skyey. His temperament gets away with 
him, He loves and is loved by the wife of the pride 
of the family—the Man of Property. The blind, 
fumbling, despairing effort of the Man of Property, 
and of his whole family, to save the woman is a 
grinding agony. Love is a thing they cannot un- 
derstand. With all his crass, almost stupid, loggy 
respectability the Man of Property is in his way a 
noble fellow. He fights against losing his wife, with 
a piteous ignorance of the fact that he it is who has 
starved the woman’s heart and soul. At last, the 
wife elopes with the architect, or rather intends to 
do so: but they miss one another in the fog and he 
is run down in the street and killed. The wife goes 
home to the house she had fled. Her husband takes 
her in and the curtain falls upon an ending as tragic 
in its hungry bareness of presentation as any finale that 
I know. John Galsworthy writes with an odd blend- 
ing of crudeness and culture, with a tense, almost 
fierce realism of detail, with a remorseless unmask- 
ing of the souls of all his creatures, and the end is 
but the acute climax of a steadily crescent heart- 
ache over the immitigability of the unidealistic group 
and over the disaster that befals the ideal, involving 
it in mutual wreck with the commonplace. It is a 
big, grim, gaunt book, and hopeless and unheartening 
save for one strain of love between an old, old man, 
the head of the family, and a little girl, the daughie: 
of a scion of the house who married a stage girl and 
was unaccountably, to the great family, happy. “The 
Man of Property,” like “Joseph Vance,” is a novel 
the like of which we do not produce in this country, 
solely because our writers have no time for art which 
is long, because they have no stomach for the labor 
of an effort to encompass and fix for us life in large 
segments of the infinite circle. None of our pen 
men is big enough to do what John Galsworthy does 
in “The Man of Property’—defeat himself in his 
thesis; for Mr. Galsworthy tries to justify the pas- 
sion of his architect hero, tries to uphold love at any 
cost as an amelioration of the heart-starved life 
and is forced by the verity of his own art to a con- 
clusion of unrelieved disaster in the recognition that 
the conventions, even though they be loftily despised, 
exact a fearsome vengeance upon those who would 





them overthrow. 
he of 
Hearst and Meriwether 

THE more we contemplate the career and the 
methods of Mr. William Randolph Hearst, the more 
we are struck by the parallel between him and Mr. 
Lee Meriwether of St. Louis. Both men built up 
political machines outside of party, and dominated 
them with an absolute autocracy which no party ever 
Both men 
shook their communties to their foundations, Both 
were defrauded of the fruits of victory in early can- 
didacies, only to be overwhelmingly defeated in later 


stood from a boss, however powerful. 


Both men were not averse to mak- 


essays at office. 
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ing terms with party organizations or branches there- 
Both were brilliant cam- 
Both 
would trust only those bound solely to themselves, 
regardless 


of, for their own benefit. 
paigners, masters in particular of invective. 


Both were 
aristocrats fighting for the masses. Both young, Both 
anomalous in their attitudes. And both have been 
put upon the shelf, where they remain as objects of 
varying estimate by their followers; by some deemed 
martyrs, by many contemplated with a puzzled 
dubiety, practically borders, as to their sincerity in 
the poses they assumed as champions of the people. 
Both men are characterized by a certain mysterious 


of other considerations. 


repellance of men in general, by a queer, almost sur- 
ly, darkness, and something of unsympathetic de- 
tachment from the people even while preaching their 
cause. Hearst and our Lee Meriwether are two of 
a kind, if ever there were two of a kind, and we take ; 
it that neither one of them can take it as defamation 
of character that we thus couple their names in com- 
ment. upon their personal and political resemblance 
to one another, 


oa 


Missouri’s Exhibit. 

J. Ep. CrumBaucu, of Columbia, who at present 
constitutes the Missouri exhibit to the Jamestown 
Exposition, is preparing to sail down on the Legisla- 
ture and ask for a handsome appropriation. He 
ought to have it. The State ought to build a house 
at the Exposition grounds large enough to accommo- 
date Col, Crumbaugh and authorize him to occupy 
it, at a good salary, while the Exposition lasts. Colo- 
nel Crumbaugh is quite enough of an exhibit for Mis- 
souri, He has the record for being the most per- 
sistent office-seeker in the State, and that is saying a 
good deal. It is surely worth something to look at 
a man whose appetite as a youth for pumpkin pie 
turned out later to be a great hungering and thirsting 
Scientists could afford to cross the ocean 
to size up Colonel Crumbaugh. There is nothing 
like him on the other side of the pond. Kentucky, 
the birthplace of Colonels and office-seekers, has noth- 
ing that can compare with Colonel Crumbaugh. No 
matter about exhibiting the mineral, agricultural or 
manufactured products at Jamestown. True, they 
are wonderful enough in their way, but of small con- 
sequence in comparison with Colonel Crumbaugh. If 
the Legislature is wise, it will not neglect this splen- 
did opportunity to exhibit Colonel Crumbaugh as 
Missouri’s greatest prodigy in the line of hunting 
Col. Ed. Butler and Harry B. Hawes re- 
They are quitters.. 
He is always out 


for office, 


offices. 
tire from politics semi-annually, 
Colonel Crumbaugh never retires. 
for office, morning, noon and night. 


co 


Ultra-Respectable Spring Politics 

We don’t want any business men’s management 
of the Democratic campaign in this city next spring, 
with Mr, Harry B. Hawes behind the scenes to work 
for a resumption of control of the party. No busi- 
ness men’s scheme to fix the Council for Wells and 
the House for somebody else will “go.” No swell 
ticket will be tolerated. It cannot be elected. The 
Council ticket must be representative of all sort of 
people, not of special respectable interests alone. The 
House candidates must represent the people of their 
wards, and they must not be foisted on the wards by 
influences from the franchise-seekers. Already the 
talk trickles around that the business men must take 
charge. It trickles thickest from the immediate vi- 
cinity of Wells and Hawes. They want to grab the 
St. Louis delegation to the next gubernatorial con- 
vention, also to grab a couple of State Senators and 


some Representatives to nominate a United States 
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Senator. Incidentally, some political associates and 
supporters want franchises from the Municipal As- 
sembly, and will get them if the business men sneak 
movement should be successful. The city Democrat 
ic organization is now anti-Hawes, and it will be 
more so, but a business men trick, if successful, would 
entrench Hawes and Wells behind the patronage. It 
would enable Hawes to dictate to the Mayor's slate 
nominees against the men who thrashed him at the 
last primaries, and were shut out in the make up of 
the ticket that was beaten largely because of that shut 
out. We want no Council and House chosen by 
Hawes to buy the Fair Grounds from his friends, 
Cella, Adler, Tilles, to pass other legislation desired 
All this is 


about five months ahead of time, but the Democratic 


by the Big Cinch that is back of Hawes. 


politicians would better paste it in their hats for 
So, too, with Mr. Stifel’s and Mr. 


Howe’s plan to give us an ultra respectable House 


future reference. 
of Delegates. We have had ultra respectable Coun- 
cils before. Yes, and the steals that slid through 
such Councils have often enough been killed in the 
We want 


a House of Delegates amenable to, not superior to, the 


so-called disreputable House of Delegates. 
people of the city. Messrs. Stifel and Howe would 
do well to revise their determination to overpower 
us and imperil the popular interest by ultra-respecta- 
ble nominations prompted from the interior of Fort 


Franchise. ’ 
of Og $e 


How Folk is Coming On 


By Callaway Dade 


HANCES are good that Missouri will try a 

State primary election law. Governor Folk 

7 favors such a measure and the statement 
has been made that Senator Stone agrees with him 
on this proposition. It is the Governor's idea that 
the law should require all political-nominations of all 
parties to be made upon the same day, at a primary 
election conducted under all the safeguards of the 
general election law. The Governor wants the law 
to provide also for the political nomination of United 
States Senators by the State primary. He will get 
pretty much what he asks from the next Legislature. 


His friends will organize the House. John Morgan 


Atkinson, of Ripley County, will be the next Speaker. , 


He is a Folk man and will not pack the committees 
in Opposition to any measures the Governor may be 
pushing. 

Governor Folk has mapped out quite an extensive 
programme to be carried through the Legislature the 
approaching winter and spring, The State primary 
is one of these, and a very important one at that. 
Seemingly, the greatest danger that confronts tne 
Governor is that he will have too many irons in the 
fire, He blames the liquor and brewing interests 
for having combined with the Republicans during the 
recent campaign to deprive the Democrats of control 
of the State. 
these interests should be punished severely, and he has 


Evidently, he is of the opinion ‘hat 


developed several plans for making them sweat blood. 
He may push this fight too far for his own and his 
party’s good, but he does not seem to have considered 
this contingency. 

There is no doubt that Governor Folk intends to 
play strong politics and look out for the future this 
winter, He is deadening Senatorial timber even now. 
Senator Stone has known this for some time and so 
has every other well-informed politician in the State. 
It would be unjust, however, to say that Governor 
Folk is pushing the State primary election law for the 
purpose of strengthening his candidacy for the United 
States Senate. He advocated such a law long ago, 
and has ever since persistently favored it, both pub- 
His object in doing so is easy 


licly and privately. 
to understand. He believes that a State primary 
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election law will result in dethroning every political 
boss in the State, and at the same time, arouse the 
public to a sense of its duty in selecting good men 
for office, What bearing a State primary law would 
have in securing the Governor the Senatorial nomina- 
tion two years hence, is quite another matter. If the 
Legislature elected November 6 was to elect a United 
States Senator, it is plain enough that Governor Folk 
would be awarded the pride if he would accept it. 
So far as the General, Assembly is concerned, he is 
stronger now than he ever was. It is evident that 
Governor Folk has lost nothing since he wa: in- 
augurated Governor nearly two years ago. It is 
equally true that Senator Stone has lost ground, and 
He can’t arouse 
His connec- 


no inconsiderable amount at that. 
the people as he could four years ago, 
tion with the baking powder scandal has hurt him 
badly, and he will have a hard time “making good.” 
As they say in the country, the Senator “can’t get 
Every big news- 
This is not 


the smell of alum off his clothes.” 
paper in the State is opposed to him. 
hurting him much with the people, for the big news- 
papers have very little political influence and some 
of them have none. The trouble with the Senator 
is that the people have largely lost the confidence 
they formerly reposed in him. It will be the greatest 
task of his life to restore this confidence, if in fact, 
he can ever do so. 


Governor Folk knows the weak points in Senator 
Stone’s line of defense, and he is shrewd enough to 
take advantage of the same. The old machine men 
are just awakening to the fact that Folk possesses 
about ten times the ability they ever gave him credit 
for having. They have also discovered that his past 
record is his best political asset for the future, and 
that Senator Stone’s past record is his most danger- 
ous possession, 3ut Senator Stone is a great man, 
and he will not go down without making a fight, the 
story of which will not be forgotten in a century to 
come. He will undoubtedly attempt some great coup 
in the United States Senate. 
from home, and a hostile metropolitan press will way- 
Folk will be at home, and 


But he will be away 


lay him at every turn. 
he will not be idle. 

A State primary election law may also bring out 
Champ Clark as a Senatorial candidate and the 
biennial boom for D. R. Francis will probably be 
resurrected to dirge-time music in order to give an 
excuse for printing his picture in his personal organ. 
however, in Missouri, and 
some of his good friends ought to take him quietly 
aside and inform him of this fact. Clark will make 
a whole lot of noise, assisted by Dave Ball of Pike, 
but he will be scratched at the post, and told to be 


Francis is a “dead one,” 


content with a seat in the Lower House of Congress. 
The royal battle is bound to be between Folk and 
Stone. It is believed that of the State Senators who 
will hold over Folk already has eight and Senator 
Stone but two. The defeat of John F. Morton, of 
Ray County, one of Stone’s strongest backers, was a 
body blow to the Senator. Morton's district is 
strongly Democratic. Any Democrat with a clean 
record, or no record at all, could have carried it. 
But in spite of an indorsement from Wm, J. Bryan 
and the long and strong pull of the old machine 
and the corporations, he went down to defeat. Folk 
refused to make a speech in Morton’s district, be- 
cause he could not commend him to the voters. That 
was what did the work for Morton, who will never 
be heard of again as a political factor in Missouri. 


As matters now stand, Folk has the whip handle, 
and he is not the man to neglect an opportunity to 
weaken an enemy. He knows that he has the best 
of Stone as matters now stand, and Stone, shrewd 
politician that he is, must also be aware of Folk’s 
advantage. It will take something of a_ political 
miracle to put Folk out of the running for United 
States Senator. At present it looks as if the only 
thing that could keep him out of the race would be 
his nomination for the Presidency. The latter is 


not an impossibility 





You are Beginning to Think of 
A PRESENT FOR HER 


There is nothing more fit than a book as a 
gift to Mother, Sister, Wife or Sweetheart; 
no book more fit than 


“Sonnets to a Wife” 
By Ernest McGaffey 


This is the finest sonnet sequence produced 
in America. It is a charming idyl of love, 
passionate and pure, with a whole world of 
beautiful thought and imagery for its setting. 
In perfect sanity and in rapport with the 
genuine democracy of the heart; Mr. McGaf- 
fey’s work ranks with the sonnet sequences 
of Rossetti and George Meredith—“The 
House of Life” and “Modern Love.” It is a 
rosary of exquisitely carven gems of song, 
each bead a perfect utterance of a phase of 
passion divine in its beautiful humanity, 


There is a foreword to the poem, by the pub- 
lisher, Mr. William Marion Reedy; and the 
notes at the end indicate that one sonnet from 
the first edition had to be dropped from the 
regular sequence and another substituted, be- 
cause of an event since the writing of the 
poem that vetoed the sentiment of the author. 

The book is bound in padded, dove-colored 
00ze, gilt top, title embossed in gold on front 
cover, enclosed in a neat box. The setting 
is worthy of the beauty of the poem. Price, 


$1.50 


ADDRESS 


WILLIAM MARION REEDY, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 











German Theater in St. Louis 
By Max P. Stahl 


HE German stock company at the Odeon is 
again playing this season under the manage- 
ment of Messrs. Heinemann and Webb who, 

for several years in succession have been identified 
with the German theater in St. Louis and, under most 
trying circumstances, have succeeded in keeping the 
enterprise on a high plane of literary and artistic 
efficiency. 


To the majority of our theater-going public it is 
of little or no interest what the German theaters, of 
which there are about a dozen in this country, are do- 
ing, And yet: “The best average acting in any 
American playhouse is seen at the one which gives, 
in German, more classics than any of our English- 
speaking companies.” These are the words of an 
American literary and dramatic critic of high stand- 
ing in the world of American belles lettres: Mr. Nor- 
man Hapgood, editor of Collier's Weekly, and the 
playhouse he refers to is the Irving Place Theater of 
New York City. As small and seemingly insignificant 
a place as German dramatic art occupies in the Amer- 
ican stage-world it is fulfilling a mission, the impor- 
tance of which is not sufficiently appreciated. 

To understand this mission let us look at some of 
the differences between the German playhouses and 
those theaters wherein the English language is used 
We do not even need to enter the playhouse or at 
tend a performance to note one striking dissimilarity. 
Look at the posters and advertisements of the English 
theaters and compare them with those of the German 
stage. For the former you find posters on the Dill- 
boards all over the city, with the plays advertised in 
glaring letters, usually decorated with pictures 0! 
some thrilling scene of the coming show, the cheaper 
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aters, as we saw only recently in this city, even Nl 


ping to exhibit the weapons of the murderers 


| 
i highwaymen who were to be represented as the | 
\] 


A Wealth of Beauty and Originality in the 
Jaccard Collection of Diamond Jewelry. 


-oes of the play, while the German theaters always 

nounce their plays in plain black print on white | 

niper, of ordinary size. Sensational advertising is || 
-cluded as obnoxious and wholly unworthy of the 
| 


Diamonds 


Jaccards bears the reputation of pre-eminency in the Jewelry world. Its extensive 
showing of exclusive designs in elegantly wrought diamond novelties—this house’s 
reliability and its ever incomparable low pricing—will make strong appeal to the 

holiday gift buyers. 


Diamond Barrettes $15 to $900 


one like the illustration, containing 78 perfectly 
matched diamonds, mounted in platinum. An ele- 
gantly wrought and most fashionable and $400 
popular piece of jewelry ............%... 


( 


artistic lines on which the stage is to be conducted, 
, mode of procedure which is in vogue in all the 
centers of culture in Europe. 

Another difference: The posters which our Amer- 
ican theaters use tell you in gigantic print that 
Messrs. Klaw &,Erlanger, Charles Frohman, Henry 
\V. Savage, or others will present this or that “Star,” 
Ethel Barrymore, Anna Held, Loie Fuller, Julia 
\arlowe, Richard Mansfield, etc., and in letters wholly 
out of proportion in size there will appear (or may 
not even be mentioned at all) the name of the au- 
thor whose poetic gift set all the figures of the drama 
in motion and from whose fertile brain sprang the 
ideas which find expression in the play. The small 
poster of the German theater, instead of this, gives, 
prominently, the name of the author, and in case there 
js a very well known actor to figure in the play, the on- 
ly privilege which he enjoys is that his name is 
given in one line printed in a little larger type than 
those of the other actors, the poster giving the whole 
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$400 W.. me $400 
SPECIAL DESIGNS—Remember that we have 
our own skilled jewelers and designers, and a per- 
fectly equipped shop where we can readily fur- 
nish you with any particular piece of jewelry that 
you may have in mind. Let us suggest something 
for you. 


As illustrated above, an elab- 
orate and artistic piece of open- 
work jewelry. .. Perfectly 
matched gems, set in 
platinum. at .............. $265 

Others $50 to $3000 


DIAMOND PENDANTS 


The above iliustrates the very 
latest design in fashionable jew- 
elry—18 large perfect solitaires 
and large diamond 
solitaire drop ...........-... 


Others $25 to $5000 











cast. 





This seemingly trifling difference is very signifi- Just inspect our extensive line of Bracelets and vou will decide 





cant in two respects. 

The cultured European theater public never lose 
sight of the fact that not the individual actor—be he 
ever so brilliant—but the author is the man whose 
work they are to admire or, as may be the case, to 
reject, and every actor is conscious that he is only the 
mouthpiece of the playwright, the poet, and therefore 
his greatest ambition is not to overshadow the other 
players, but to represent as truly as possible the 
specific character which he is to reproduce as the 
author conceived it. 

In another respect this difference betrays to every- 
cne familiar with the history of dramatic art, the 
lamentable fact that the American stage is about thirty 
years behind the European stage. 

There was in Europe a time, about thirty years 
ago, when the same star nuisance was in vogue, when 
the artistic brilliancy of a star was expected to make 
the unsophisticated playgoer overlook the inadequate 
expression of the other characters. But then there 
came an artistic revolution, brought about by the 
art-loving present duke George of Saxe-Meiningen, 
who, himself, is married to a former actress, At 
Meiningen, the capital of his little duchy, he assem- 
bled a troupe of actors and in connection with his 
“general intendant” the gifted Mr. Chronegk, in- 
augurated a new era in the presentation of modern 
dramatic productions. He first impressed the world 
with the importance of harmonious acting, and taught 
the people that not one brilliant star had to over- 
shadow the other actors, but that each part, be it 
never so small, had to fit into the whole scheme as a 
factor of equal relative value. No predominance of any 
individual actor, a finished ensemble, and acting true 
to life, was the motto of “the Meiningers.” For years 
this company was sent by the duke on tours through- 
out Germany and thus fulfilled a mission which alone 
made possible the psychological finesse of modern 
acting. The duke stopped the travels of his famous 
stock company, membership in which came to be the 
highest distinction for every German actor, when 
through its invigorating influence the fundamental 
ideas which had led to its creation, had taken root 
on the stage of Germany and, indirectly, of all Eu- 
rope., 

This legacy the German stage still holds sacred, 
nd any connoisseur who sees a drama played at the 
German theater with the title role in the hands of a 
Person probably less gifted than some of our “stars” 
Will readily understand how much stronger an im- 
pression can be made by an adequate expression of 
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all the characters than by a lofty representation of one. 
And at that, the fact must not be forgotten that the 
influence of the European stage has already made 
itself felt on our stage and caused some improve- 
ment. 

It would lead us too far to point out how closely 
connected the disregarding of these important fac- 
tors, the preponderance of the star system, together 
with the existence of the execrable theater trust are 
the chief causes of the lamentable lack of playwrights 
of real poetical creative power and the poor outlook 
for dramatic literature in this country. 

Everywhere, all over the world, in Germany and 
Italy, in France and Russia, in Norway and Spain 
and even in recent times in England (which country 
is lagging behind on account of the there dominant 
spirit of an obsolete puritanism grown into a ridicu- 
lous cant) we notice a renaissance of the drama. 
We only need to mention a few names: Anzengruber, 
Hauptmann, Halbe and Sudermann in Germany; Ver- 
ga and D’Anunzio in Italy; Hervieu and Rostand in 
France; Gogol and Gorky in Russia; Ibsen and 
Bjoernson in Norway; Echegaray in Spain;Pinero, 
Jones, Stephen Phillips and Bernard Shaw in Eng- 
land; but where is the American dramatist to reflect 
the great ideas of this country in this age? Clyde 
Fitch? Augustus Thomas? William Vaughn Moody? 
Hardly do they come up to the class of the men just 
named. 

The work of Messrs. Heinemann and Welb at our 
St. Louis German theater has for years been of such 


an artistic quality that it would have been a credit to 
any theater in the centers of European stage life. 
Their company has produced the plays of famous 
modern poets not confining themselves to plays of 
German authors, but giving us a panorama of the 
best dramatic works of all the European countries. 
With but a comparatively small force they have man- 
aged to present farce, comic opera, comedy, classic 
drama and tragedy, and they have always recruited 
their company with new members who in every part 
proved themselves far above the average. 

Mr. whatever role he 
chooses to enact a very cabinet piece of dramatic ef- 


Ferdinand Welb makes 
ficiency; Mrs. Markham-Welb shows a rare skill in 
nicety of characterization and in bringing out to best 
advantage the finesses of shading in each of them. 
Whosoever ‘saw the leading lady, Miss Vilma von 
Hohenau, in one of her creations—for instance, in 
Hervieu’s “Red Robe,” in Sudermann’s “Joy of Liv- 
ing,” or lately in Sardou’s “Fernande”—must concede 
that if she played on the English stage, she would un- 
doubtedly rank among the best actresses of our time. 
Miss Louise Pellmann, the clever naive of the com- 
pany, is not only intelligent and graceful in her act- 
ing, but that she can reach the very heights of mime- 
tic power has been proved by her often enough and 
most convincingly in her excellent representation of 
Francisca in Lessing’s classic drama, “Minna von 
Barnhelm,” which the writer especially remembers as 
a masterpiece of hers in one of the former seasons. 
As the versatile interpreter of comic parts and of 
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villains Mr. Hans Loebel is not excelled by any actor 
in any German company in this country, while Mr. 
George Heinemann is inimitably effective in the grasp 
and rendition of farcical conecptions. Mrs, Von Ja- 
gemann, Miss Kahle, Miss Dupont, clever and able 
actresses, vie with Messrs, Beese, Deubner and the 
other members of the company in admirable, care- 
fully studied, intelligently handled, vraisemblable in- 
terpretations. The versatility of the company’s mem- 
bers and the cleverness of the managers are best 
shown in the fact that they actually succeeded, with 
the collaborttion of the well trained orchestra under 
the leadership of Mr. Eugene Rautenberg, in giving 
us really good productions of comic operas, like, for 
instance, Offenbach’s “Belle Helene.” 

It is a pity that a company like this under so 
able a management should, as is the case in this sea- 
son, be compeiled to limit its dramatic presentations 
In former years 
they gave us two plays a week, one on Wednesday of 


to only one weekly performance, 


a higher literary value, and a more popular one on 
Sunday. The lamentable apathy and indifference on 
the part of the public has compelled the management 
to cancel the Wednesday performances. What a tes- 
timoniun: paupertatis for a city with about three hun- 
dred thousand German-Americans, of whom there are 
not less than fifty-seven thousand native Germans! 
If these good people would rally to the support of an 
institution of such a highly educational value as the 
German theater with only half the enthusiasm and 
furor teutonicus which they show in their fight for 
their holiest of holies, “the open Sunday,” they would 
indeed do themselves and this community a far greater 
and lasting service, 

For the German theater in this country has to 
fulfill a high mission, and it can fulfill it only with the 
full support of the German-American public. Its mis- 


sion is to import into this country all that is good in 
European dramatic art and thus indirectly elevate the 


American stage from its present meretricious, superfic- 
ial and commercialized ideals. The German-Ameri- 
cans have set before them the important high task of 
being the intermediaries between two great civiliza- 
tions. The younger German-American generation 
educated by the master dramas of the best poets of 
Europe should turn away with disgust from the inane 
shows and ridiculous sentimental melodramas by which 
the theater trust is degrading and debauching the 
taste of the American public and thus help to bring 
about a better future for the native drama. The 
management of our St. Louis German theater, if 
given the support of the German-American popula- 
tion of this city, would be glad to present only plays 
of literary value, and the influence of such work in 
educating the people can not be overestimated, 

In New York and Philadelphia the managers of the 
German theaters are often requested to present some 
classic drama for the students of the high-schools and 
universities of those cities. Director Heinrich Con- 
ried of the Irving Place Theater, has several times 
taken his stock company to Harvard and Yale, and 
those institutions bestowed on him the high distinction 
of honorary LL. D., in appreciation of his artistic 
achievements. Who ever dreamed of like honors for 
our German actors and managers from Washington 
or St. Louis or the State University at Columbia? 

There is now a movement on foot, inaugurated by 
Judge Leo Rassieur, to provide the Heinemann-Welb 
company with a permanent playhouse such as the 
German theaters in New York and Philadelphia pos- 
sess. More than $63,800 of the necessary sev- 
enty-five thousand dollars in shares of $10 each, have 
been subscribed for this purpose. Among those who 
appear in the list of subscribers to this worthy cause 
there are missing, it is said, the names of some of the 
richest German families of the city. German--Amer- 
icans elsewhere are not so backward in works for the 
honor and glory of the Fatherland’s better social and 


artistic ideals. Elsewhere such people rightly feel 
that in holding up for honor the art and literature 
of the country whence they came they only honor 
themselves, 

May the next season find the St. Louis German 
theater and its gifted troupe of artists provided with 
a house of their own, worthy of the company’s ar- 
tistic standing, and may the undertaking enjoy a much 
greater and livelier interest on the part of the Ger- 
man-speaking public than has yet been shown. 


Loe 


A Wild Night in the Woods 


By Ernest McGaffey 


hour the skies were bank-full of threatening 

clouds. From brown they changed to pur- 
ple, and, at last, to an inky blackness. A few faint 
stars which had peeped hesitatingly out as darkness 
came on, were shrouded and swallowed up by this 
universal gloom, which had indeed blotted out the 
very form and vastness of the vault above. At first 
this sheet of night had hovered like a huge bird over 
the hills; but now it was spread across the entire 
firmament; and on the land below it lay like an ebon 
weight. 

Hawks and crows that had been seen flying over 
before the pall finally settled, were now deep in the 
heaviest timber, themselves the fore-runners and the 
flee-ers of the storm, The squirrels had seen 't 
coming from the tops of ancient oaks and had scur- 
ried to their holes, Rabbits had descended into the 
gullies, under overhanging banks and into hollow 
logs, or dived into the even more remote recesses of 
underground refuges. Quail had buried themselves 
along the herge-rows, or sought the shelter of ravines, 
hiding under fallen logs. . The woodpeckers were 


Ts sun went down in a sea of blood, and in an 
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cafe in their holes in the trees, stumps, or fence- 
posts, Song-birds huddled in their open nests, less 
fortunate than their more secluded brethren. Un- 
1x the eaves of the barn the swallows clung, and 
himney swifts were sticking to the insides of the 

‘imnies, supporting themselves on their roost by 
the aid of wings and tail-feathers. 

There was a stillness before the storm broke 
which was both oppressive and foreboding. Just a 
little subsequent to the first drops of rain, there was a 
long, level band of light far down to the southwest. As 
though an eye had peered out to note the gathering of 
the elements. And then the curtained dusk was 
drawn once more, and guttural and deep the opening 
gun of God’s artillery bellowed from the heights. 
And as it spoke, a crooked sword of fiery flame di- 
vided the skies in twain. Again the thunder rolled, 
and snaky, Medusa-like fires writhed around the 
brows of night. As the patter of musketry came 
the first big rain-drops, followed by the rush of 
denser watery sheets, and then, drawn by the fire- 
shod and sable-maned chargers of the winds, drove by 
the viewless chariots of the storm.: 

It was one long roar of hungry and unchained 
forces; the sweep of resistless nature; the sport of 
Titanic demonry. The earth itself trembled in ac- 
cord, and mighty trees heaved on century-old roots 
as eager to join the whirling tempest. The woods 
rocked and sang to savage crooning, and scattered 
pools in the creek beds were spun aloft and sprayed 
on the circling leaves. Dead branches broke with 
the report of a pistol-shot, and were splintered over 
the forest paths by myriads. Here and there a 
sturdy tree which had defied the wrath of many 
seasons, after wrestling with some howling gale for 
a space, would come crashing to earth, torn from 
its footing, and toss a hairy mass of tangled roots 
into the air. Here and there great limbs would be 
wrenched from their parent trees with a ripping 
sound, and be dashed downward as the winds raved 
past, 

By the river there was a chorus of crackling tim- 
ber and bending limbs that mingled with the salvos 
of thunder and the rush of wind-lashed water, Every 
strip of sandy shore was swept clean by the brooms 
of the storm; every foot of current was towzled into 
eddied foam. Here the cannon-like report of falling 
trees sounded oftenest, for here the dead timber was 
most plentiful. In the swamps the bitterns and her- 
ons crouched low in the densest brush, and heavy as 
this growth was, the storm smoothed it down almost 
level with the water. 

The rain was winnowed in fine particles through 
the forest tangle by the driving winds, but on the 
fields it came down steadily in washing torrents that 
dug gullies in the side-hills and sluiced clay-banks 
into tawny torrents. A perfect witches’ dance was 
capering in the corn-stalks. Whirling round and 
round, now high, now low, the stalks, severed and 
twisted by the storm, danced fantastic sarabands in 
the pitch dark, or whirled out and away in the wake 
of trailing air-currents. 

Once only, there came a lull. The wind died 
away to uneasy drowsings, and the rain~slackened. 
The thunder sulked in its tents with intermittent 
mutterings, and infrequently the lightning thrust out 
a fiery and malicious tongue. The trees moaned 
softly, the clouds broke slightly, giving semblance 
almost of a disuniting of the swarthy cohorts, and 
once more there came a strange and apparently phos- 
phoric gleam athwart the darkness. But this was 
only the calm that preceded a greater fury. 

The thunder signalled first, and on its heels came 
the lacquer-work of bright electricity over the brood- 
ing heavens. Then a fresh burst of rain commenced 
slowly, and as the winds strained again in the leash, 
the woods bowed, the skies changed to a sooty hue, 
and, wild as the previous gale had been, the second 
Visitation was worse. Trees were uprooted now 
which had bent to the blasts of an hour ago, and as 
the rain began to cease the winds increased in fury. 
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WHEN A BOY 


REACHES THE OBSERVANT 
* AGE HE ASPIRES TO THE 
ATTIRE OF THE NEXT BIG- 
GER LADS, AND IN SO DOING 
INFLUENCES THE POPULAR- 
ITY -OF OUR CLEVER STYLES 
IN BOYS’ CLOTHES. FOR WE 
CATER NOT ONLY TO THE 
MORE PRACTICAL REQUIRE- 
MENTS OF THE PARENTS 
BUT ALSO TO THE _ BOY’S 
NOTIONS OF WHAT I!S_ BE- 
COMING TO HIMSELF, AND 
THE INCREASING DEMAND 
FOR OUR DRESSY LITTLE GAR- 
MENTS EMPHASIZES MOST 
FORCIBLY HOW THESE SMALL 
MEN PREVAIL UPON AND 
SWAY FASHIONS BY THEIR 





Russian Blouse Overcoats 


Russian Blouse Suits—2% 
to 6 years $5.00 to $12.00 


Sailor Suits—5 to 12 years 
$5.00 to $12.00 


Norfolk Suits—8 to 16 
years $5.00 to $15.00 


Double Breasted Bloomer 
Suits $5.00 to $15.00 


Double Breasted Knee 
Pants Suits $5.00 to $15.00 


They’re 
plain blues, 





PERSONAL PREFERENCES. 


OUR REEFERS 
AT $5.00 


Are cut generously full and grace- 
fully modeled to fit all sizes of boys 
from 5 to 16 years old. 


in Oxford grays 
with velvet collars, 
and some with emblem on sleeve. Ors 
All are of our well-known 
character, though the price be only 


$5,00 


Werner. ics: 


THE REPUBLIC BUILDING 
ON OLIVE STREET AT SEVENTH 


—ages 2% to 8 
$5.00 to $20.00 


Reefers for ages 5 to 16 
years $5.00 to $18.00 


Overcoats—ages 10 to 16 
years $7.50 to $18.00 


Blouse Waists—ages 6 to 
15 years 50c to $2.00 


‘Tam O’Shanters—all col- 
$1.00 to $5.00 


and 


high 

















Fences began to go down, gates to be torn from 
their fastenings, and buildings to tremble. 

Far and near shone the lights in the farm-houses, 
for in many a dwelling there was uneasiness and fear 
for the final result. From outbuildings whose roofs 
were old and tattered the shingles were snatched by 
handfuls, and from the chimneys the top bricks were 
flung down, while the chimneys themselves tottered 
almost to their fall. Fires had been extinguished, al- 
though it had turned bitter cold, for a fire would be 
nearly certain to ignite an overturned house. On 
the old-fashioned fire-places the ashes lay gray and 
sparkless, and by them dogs whined and cats crouched 
watchful and sleepless. 

Shutters were occasionally jerked from _ their 
hinges and sent clattering into the yards, and many 
a stout-built domicile swayed and teetered on its 
foundations. The wind stormed and beat against the 
walls until the besieged thought that every minute 
was the last for the roof above their heads. Some 
of the more hardy and reckless sat and smoked stoi- 
cally, saying as some particularly fierce gust would 
set the frame to trembling, “now we go,” or “one 
more like that,’ and still, in the majority of cases, 
the timbers held. One or two frame houses did 
topple over, but the owners were safe in the open 
before the buildings fell. The squat log houses, 
immovable as bowlders, were the ones that stood 
the siege best of all. Here the low roofs, the solid- 


ity of the structures, and the inability of the wind 
to get hold of the houses made the occupants merely 


shrug their shoulders and say carelessly, “wind’s ris- 
ing,” or “she’s blowing great guns.” 

And then as morning came in bright and cold, the 
wolfish winds slunk away, the forest straightened, the 
sun shone on the stripped fields, and only the wrack 
and ruin in the timber, the demolition of fences and 
outbuildings, the general air of shipwreck that pre- 
vailed, could have demonstrated that it had been a 
wild night. 


be 


The Little Love 


By Sara Teasdale 


HE Little Love turned wearily, 
I would not take the gift he brought. 


He offered me the best he had, 
I gave him naught. 


The Great Love passed and smiled at me, 
He gave but half of what he had. 

I gave him all I had to give, 
But I was sad. 


And when I watched thro’ blinding tears 
And saw the Greater Love depart, 

The patient Little Love came in 
To ease my heart. 





Kindly Caricatures No. 83. 


RINCE, politician, poet, priest, 
Silken of speech and satiny of smile, 
With comely grace and strength that do be- 
guile 
The eye artistic as unto a feast! 


Ascetic, and aseptic clean, enfleeced 

In dainty down of manner, yet the while 

Firm grasping Life and Man, Aurthurian style, 
In spiritual conflict with the Beast! 


THE MIRROR 


=~ 


JOHN J. GLENNON 


Coaxing the coin from the reluctant rich 
To build cathedral spiring to the stars, 
Or sternly sermonizing like to Bossuet 
A gospel equal for the throne and ditch, 
He subtle-strongly loosens all the bars 
Of heretic obstruction to Rome’s sway. 


Wit, comforter and diplomat, a shrill, 
Insurgent clergy shaping to his hand, 
Relentlessly compelling with an aspect bland, 
As if he ‘lowed them ail their headway still; 





Emollient where clumsy Kain lacked skill. 
Unsuspect like great Kenrick banned 

For doubt of dogma, mark him suavely stand, 
Rome’s reconciler with the World’s wrong will! 


Some see afar the red hat waits for him, 
And all the splendor of a Cardinal, 

Nor does their fancy take too high a wing, 
If in this country’s future they can limn 
Glennon high opposed unto the Quirinal, 
An Irish Yankee wearing Peter’s ring. 
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B. Nugent G Bro. Dry Goods Co., 


Sweaters would not have become so pop= 
ular had they not only looked good but felt 


There is no doubt about there 
being comfort in a sweater. 
the one you wear not be more comforta- 
ble if it is also stylish? 
50 popular last season that we sold out 


is new and right in style. 
them in every popular color, and white 
and black- 
college colors— at these prices: 


Sweaters for Children,$ .95 to $2.50 
Sweaters for Women, 
Sweaters for Men, . 


But will 
Oweaters were 


Every sweater in our house 
We have 


Plain and fancy-all the 


9 25 to 
1.00 to 


5.5 0 
9.79 


Cordially, 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 














Blue Jay’s Chatter 


EE, Jane, but you’ll have heaping heaps to write 
(> me,—all about the billion dollars’ worth of 

diamonds Willy Wally Astor gave to the wife 
of the noble lord who’s going to sue her for divorce; 
all about the Paris woman taking to driving cabs; all 
about Emma Calve’s elopement with a blind million- 
aire, etc. And poor I, with noting to tell you—at 
least nothing much. Perhaps you'll be glad to learn 
that over in Cincinnati a Baptist church has at last 
done the right thing and voted a salary to its pastor's 
If it weren’t for their wives, pastors wouldn’t 
be much good. Every preacher’s wife should be un- 
der pay. You’ll be startled to know that Mrs. Her- 
bert Parsons, a daughter of Henry Clews, has written 
4 book advocating marriage on probation, for as long 
or as short as you like, “on suspicion,” as Elbert 
Hubbard says. In nature pairs only stick together 
until the young can shift for themselves. Our young 
develop slower than other young. Therefore, when 
the young can toddle alone, we ought to be free to 
take other mates. Sounds well, eh? And our Mr. 
Seneca Taylor wants to make insanity a cause for 
divorce. What’s the use? Insanity’s already a cause 
of marriage, 


wife. 


% 

Spats are the thing! 

The ushers at Emily Wickham’s wedding wore 
white spats—and my emotions overcome me, dearest ; 
[ can say no more, But stay one instant. You real- 
ly must let me add that the spectacle of Theron Cat- 
lin’s six-feet-two inches foundationed by white spats 
was a sight to cure asphitigmatism. Theron was sure 
and away a lovely landscape—I hereby renounce 
and recant all hitherto aspersions cast upon spats— 
spats of any colors, hues, and tender tints—I adore 
spats—Theron Catlin in spats is a symphony—a poem 
of proper and personified propriety—here’s to Theron 





—in spats—and in the Legislature, when he gets his 
taxes paid. 
te 

But all jests aside, dearest, the Wickham-McKit- 
trick wedding was just about the correctest thing 
we’ve seen in this town since the other Wickham 
girl, Frances it was, married young Charlie Moore. 

It was the nastiest day you ever saw, I ruined 
my light blue broadcloth gown, and as for Georgie 
Pettus’ dove-colored plumes, Jane, they were the 
draggledest things you ever laid eyes on, but what 
would you have, my dear? Even if it rains, we have 
to show up at these swell nuptial events, and try 
fo make the best of things—and I don’t believe that 
either Ralph or Emily is a wee bit superstitious—and 
they got out of town and away to California at just 
the right instant. Oh lud, Jane, every last swell in 
town was there, It was way up in G—Chester Krum, 
in his whiskers, strode down the front and middle 
aisle—accompanied by a very good looking young 
woman that Mrs. Charles Clark told me was his 
daughter—-they had front seats, which goes to show 
that you must provide for the law at all costs, doesn’t 
it, darling? And Eugenie Papin Taylor came float- 
ing gracefully along, murmuring gently that it was 
“perfectly pathetic.’ [I think she meant the rain; 
but she may have had reference only to the mere act 
of getting married—about which there are diverse and 
sundry views, Jane, if you believe all that you read 
nowadays. 

x 

Everybody you ever heard of in polite sassiety was 

there—those dear Mallinckrodts showed up good 


and proper—did you know that Edward Mallinckrodt 
is the foremost chemist in the West—and that every 
darned metal man in Europe listens respectfully when 
he chances to say a word of cyanide of potassium or 
hydrogen sulphide—awful sweet-smelling stuff that 
is—and, my dear, that charming widow, Alby Don- 











Street Boot 


of Dall Calf or Patent Colt. 
cA Durable and Stylish Boot 
for Winter wear. 





-SHOECO. 


311 N. BROADWAY. 

















aldson Mc-Something-cr-Other—is beginning to 
“take notice.” She was at the wedding with a nice 
and well-groomed elderly man of forty, and again at 
the Amphion Club concert the other night with Alex 
Primm, which shows which way the wind blows. 
The Wickham-McKittrick wedding was beautifully 
arranged. Emily was perfectly superb in more dia- 
monds and emeralds than the town has ever seen, 
and I can tell you for true that Ralph knows how to 
do things right and proper, for as they came down the 





10 


aisle the dilligent manner in which he skillfully evad- 

ed her long length of train showed not only practice 

but a splendid regard for the usages of polite society. 
7 


a 
*. 


Myra Tutt was a stunning creature in some sort of 
a rose-colored creation in velvet. Myra is beginning 
to sit up and take notice these days, and I’m right 
glad. She has been in mourning and very much sub- 
dued for at least three years and [ do hope the splen- 
did young lawyer of the old and esteemed family 
will be rewarded along about the holiday time. Em- 
ma Davis, minus Sam and the baby, was there. Her 
white cloth gown might have had a few illuminations 
by way of a cleaning establishment, but her pink rose 
hat was the sweetest ever—luscious is the word for 
those roses. Carol West McKittrick made the first 
showing since she and Hugh got back from, their 
honeymoon. Carol was too fluffy for anything in a 
white boa of some fuzzy sort of feathers. The Clark- 
son Potters are reappearing on the social boards. 
Mrs. Clarkson was the lovely Amy Holland, and she 
is still just as lovely as ever. They had a box at one 
of the last concerts and I can tell you, anyhow, it was 
the most admired in the house, But the Wickham 
wedding! Everybody in the Lackland family put in 
a prompt appearance. Caroline was a_ bridesmaid, 
and mighty sweet she looked, too, in pale blue, with 
a sunset hat and a sweet smile of the real Lackland 
brand, none genuine without the label. Irene Catlin, 
her cousin, came with Pa and Ma—aren’t they the 
best ever, to do these society stunts without a mur- 
mur? Irene wore a long white monk’s cloak that 
added about fifteen per cent to her ordinary swell 
get-up. The Hugh McKittricks were in line, very 
naturally—being real relatives of the bride-to-be. 
Mrs. McK. had an awful time corralling the children. 
You know, dearest, children always have to be seen 
and not heard at family weddinys—and [ really be- 
lieve that there is a prospect of future—er—futurity— 
in the Erastus Wells menage—for Julia showed up at 
the wedding in a white lace coat that was calculated 
to—indeed, Jane, it really was. 

% 

Marjory Thornburgh is back, The Striblings and 
this debonnaire step-daughter have been in New 
York for a few weeks, and mebbe Marjory isn’t the 
real thing. Predict a splendid future. She is the 
sprightliest debutante in town—not a terrific beauty 
but a well-bred, intelligent and really splendid young 
woman. Say, I know another real thing in the debu- 
tante line—Hildegarde Nagel—her mother was Anne 
Shepley—and that’s enough for the name—is a sweet 
creature, brunette and demure, very accomplished, I 
hear, and as the daughter of Charles Nagel, assured 
of much social prestige. Hilda made her professional 
debut a year ago, but it always takes at least twelve 
months for a debutante to find herself, and perhaps 
Hildegarde hasn't done so. She is a dumpling, all 


right. 
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Ralph" Orthwein has sued the Post-Dispatch for 
saying he allowed his wife, now separated from him, 
only $25 per month. It wasn’t true. And out of the 
suit may grow a scandal.. Ralph’s wife was beautifully 
treated by his mother, his brother, all the Orthweins, 
in fact. She had no kick coming as to money or any- 
thing. Suddenly off she goes from them and their 
care to the Planters’ as a guest of Col, Tom Landrum. 
Then came the talk of the divorce and all the charges 
against Ralph in the papers. Mrs, Ralph’s maiden 
name was Landrum, but she’s no relation to Col. Tom. 
Yet Col. ‘lom seems to have been busy in her affairs 
and it’s rather likely it will be disclosed that it was he 
gave the “bogus dope” to the Post-Dispatch. He may 
be asked publicly to explain his butting in on the 
Orthweins’ affairs, and his interest in Mrs, Ralph who 
so suddenly pulled away from the people who did all 
they could to atone for Ralph’s conduct, whatever it 
was. This will get Landrum still further “in bad.” 
Even now the people who own the Planters are try- 
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fashion centers. 


terial in Paris to-day; all shades; the 
yard, $1.50 


Fancy Suiting for tailor gowns; cor- 
rect weight; new color combinations; 
the yard, $1.50 


Plaid, striped and melange Suitings; 
winter shades of green, brown, blue 
and gray; the yard, $1.50 


Dress Fabrics: Stylish: New 


What This Reliable Dress Goods Store 
offers for your consideration this week: 


T. LOUIS women look to this department for guidance in the mat- 
ter of correct fabric and the present showing of new things is 
really an exposition of what is correct—up to the minute—in foreign 


Voile de Soie, the most stylish ma-~ 


Checked worsted Suitings, in combina- 
tions of navy and green, brown and 
blue and brown and navy; the yard, 

$1.65 
Shadow plaids and check Suitings; 
also Vigoreaux and corded effects; the 
yard, $2.00 
Fancy French Suitings, in grays, 
brown, cadets, marines, greens anid 
oxfords; the yard, $2.25 and $2.50 





EBSTER says: 


tremely rich effect. 


Plain Silk Voile in all colors. 

Plain Marquisette in all colors. 
Stripe Voile de Soie in evening shades. 
Plaid Silk Voile with black and color 
bars on white grounds. 

Colored Silk Voiles—embroidered fig- 
ures, evening and street colors. 








Graceful, Diaphanous Fabrics 
The Correct Materials for Gowns and Waists 


“Diaphanous—allowing light to pass through” 
and that describes these thin, prettily draping fabrics exactly. 

The light strikes through to the foundation material, producing an ex- 

The showing at the Silk counter now includes: 


Suggs Ciemdervool Taatney 


Diy Boods Ge 
OLIVE—BROADWAY—LOCUST. 


Changeable Chiffon Voile in various 
colors. 


Printed, Broche and Hand-painted ef- 
fect on foundations of Chiffon Voile, 
Gauze and Grenadine Tissues, great 
variety of designs and new color com- 
binations. 

















ing to get him out and threatening not to renew his 
lease and asking Henry Weaver to come back and 
take the hotel, Landrum burst upon us with a big 
flourish, but he seems to have lost his grip with the 
crowd that first took him up, and if the Post-Dispatch 
case is pressed, he is likely to lose still more prestige. 
He has now reached such a stage that his best friend 
is Jackson Johnson—need I say more to indicate his 
degringolade, bouleversement, debacle or whatever 
you call it? Col. Tom will have to bestir himself, if 
he would not be ausgespielt in this town. 
ote 

Young Joe Pulitzer took a smash at William Ran- 
dolph Hearst in the Post-Dispatch office one day last 
week for something that Hearst said in a speech about 
Pulitzer, Sr. Little Joe swatted Yellow Willie in the 
bread-basket and then they were separated. It’s funny 
when you think of what Joe Pulitzer has said about 


other people, that he or his should resent anything 
said of him and start slugging. But young Joe Pulit 
zer is a nice, manly young fellow, for all that, and he 
works like the dickens in the P.-D. office and doesn’t 
care for society at all, though he’d be a most desira- 
ble parti, I’m sure. His father is worth ten or twenty 
million and his brother married Frederika Webb, one 
of the Vanderbilt clan. He looks like his father, 
peering, keen, gangling and with a steady, set smile 
Though he is the boss’ son, he is well liked in the 
P. D. office, 
t 

What do you think of young D, P, Dyer, Really, 
I am completely stumped, and so is everybody else. 
We don't know what is doing. Some say this and 
some say that and the rest don’t say a single, solitary 
word. Neither does Dave, and isn’t it hard and posi- 
tively dreadful for that poor litttle wife—you know 
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Dave Dyers have the nicest daughter—she is 
ut twelve years old and as smart as they make ’em 
nd I don’t care what happens; I refuse to believe 
of this horrible investigation 





that comes out 


% 

Saturday was the supreme day for weddings, Jane. 

jelaide Garesche was married in the morning, and 
['mily Wickham in the afternoon, and it rained—my 
conscience, how it did rain! Adelaide was a lovely 
bride, and the old French families showed up good 
and proper—Benoist, Chouteau, Cartan and Garesche 
_all there, in old point lace and black silk velvet. 
Adelaide looked simply sweet.. Never saw such 
stunning old lace and such a salubrious down-east 
expression and the bridesmaids—they were supremely, 
sartorially satisfactory—strictly tailor gowns, Jane, 
of white cloth and big muffs of violets from the island 
of Parma—Where is Parma, anyway?—and all their 
best looks—Edwina Tutt, very chesty and straight- 
laced—I should say, straight-backed—a little Bailey 
girl who is much of a good-looker—and one Marjory 
Price, well-proportioned and plump. Adelaide's old 
lace was enough to make your mouth water. Her 
mother gave it to her. It had lain away for years in 
the family chest. The McKee girls were there. Mrs. 
Tankerville Drew showed up in the same red broad- 
cloth coat she used to wear to the theater before Tank 
was in the picture at all, at all. And the Dwight Fil- 
leys—May is very cute this winter—mostly chincilla 
furs, Mrs. Filley is awfully young and dapper. My 
dear, this is a real disconnected sort of letter but you 
know, with all these church bazaars, I can’t begin to 
keep my head level. 

% 

You ask about the hilly Lemps—there is nothing 
doing, dearest. Lillian tas not filed suit for divorce, 
and it doesn’t look as if she would before spring— 
Billy’s family have taken him in charge, and I must 
say it is a good thing. He was beginning to look 
like the last of pea time, Katherine Handlan—the 
really nice one of that Lunch of girls—is to be mar- 
ried early in Decembei1. Do you remember Orie 
Gregg, dearest? Well, 1] have a sneaking idea that 
there is matrimony along the line—a relative of the 
Max Kotanys—awful good-looking gent—lives in the 
East—visits here at staved intervals and devotes him- 
self exclusively to Orie—isn’t that lovely? 

% 

Burnt orange is the real thing, Jane—don’t care 
what the Bon Marche atid the Reveu de la Mode may 
say or do—Debbie Ware, in a deep, dark b. o. chee- 
fong is the dumplingest thing in town, and Bessie 
Prince, in the same color of a street suit, is not to be 


passed by—or up, 
te 
One or two buds are sending forth a few society 


Isabel Scott, daughter of Mrs. Ashley D., is 
Isabel is deeply, darkly brunette, and has a 
classic Swiss education, 

% 

[ still insist that Jim Nelson is not heartbroken 
over Rosemary Sartoris’ marriage to another. If he 
was he seems thoroughly consoled with the sparkling 
girl who dines with him so frequently at the Southern 
cafe and answers to the pretty name, Clarice. She 
has another name that is Trish and usually associated 
with an adjuration to relax restraint upon a female 


person. Heart-broken? I should say not. 
of \ 
lhe Harold Kauffmans are home.. Janet looks 


perfectly jubilant—J. & J.—isn’t that fine—and 
Harold, no less so. Who is Park von Wedelstaedt 
engaged to? I’m consumed with curiosity to find out. 
It’s as tantalizing as ‘Charlie Senter’s expected, an- 
ticipated, proposed, possibly accepted fiancee—all mys- 
terious and strange, But his new home in Wagner 
place is the finest bachcior menage in the city and 


shoots, 
one, 


he’s entertaining a preacher there right now. Isn’t 
that awful? 
% 
St. Louisans will get “in the news.” Judge Pol- 
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Piano. 


Prices, $550.00 to $1,000.00. 


Rosenthal, Caruso and many others. 


viz.: 





THE PIANOLA PIANO 


Is revolutionizing the entire piano situation. 


Four—and only four—pianos are made with the genuine Metrostyle pianola inside. 
These are the Weber Piano, the Steck Piano, the Wheelock Piano, and the Stuyvesant 
These four makes of pianos, each a standard in its class, combined with the 
Metrostyle Pianola, constitute the Pianolo Piano, which can be played either by hand or 
with rolls, the same of the cabinet Metrostyle Pianola. 


Price of the Metrostyle Pianola (adjustable to any piano) is $250.00. 
Purchasable on moderate monthly payments. 


It is almost an imperative duty of every music lover to become acquainted with 
this marvelous instrument, which is personally used by such great artists as Paderewski, 


In St. Louis there is but one place where they can be seen, heard and purchased, 


BALMER & WEBER, 


1004 OLIVE STREET. 


Sixty Years in the Piano Business. 














TABLE DECORATIONS. 
MONDAY AND TUESDAY, 


NOVEMBER 
807 NORTH GRAND AVENUE 


THE SOCIETY OF APPLIED ARTS 


Announces a Special Exhibition and Sale of 
LAMP, CANDLE AND ELECTRIC SHADES 


CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES 


19TH AND 20TH 














lard is home after a European triumph; and good 
and jolly and clever Congressman Bartholdt is to have 
the spending of one of Carnegie’s millions to promote 
peace; and Jack Schiange, who was the angel for 
Richard Carle’s bum shows, has apparently separated 
himself from Carle, and from his own money, and 
has been sued for a big chunk, which indicates a come 
down for Jack and his diamonds and buzz-wagons; 
and the Daughters of the Confederacy are to have a 
big ball at the Planters next month, with Mrs. Wil- 
liam Bagnell and Mrs. H. N. Spencer on the head 
set as chairmen—wouldn’t that kill you?—of the la- 
dies’ reception committees, and John C. Roberts and 
Judge R. B. Haughton as the most conspicuous and 
perspicuous “gents” of the affair, backed up by Phil. 
Chew. (Confidentially, I’m interested in the D. O. 
C. mostly because that true and faultless gentlewoman, 
Mrs. Jennie Edwards, is the secretary—there is a 
woman of the gentle-heroic-modest mould.) 

Another big coming doings is the Twentieth Century 
Art Club’s presentation of “A Patron of Art” and 
“Beans and Buttons,” by Robyn, on the afternoon of 
the 30th. It’s all for the establishment of art 
scholarship. The operetta will be sung by Mrs, Irene 
Critchfield Dobyne, Mrs. Gertrude Quarles, Mr. Buse 
and Mr. Strine, with Mr. Quarles accompanying. Mrs, 


an 


Dan Summers will give “A Patron of Art.” All at 
the Woman’s Club. One of the gorgeousest 
affairs ever was the annual banquet of _ the 
Society of Colonial Wars at the Southern 
Monday night. I dont believe in that sort of 


thing. I’m against the Society of the Cincinnati 
tradition, though I don’t like the tradition of Tam- 
many that was organized to offset that aristocratic 
tendency, but this banquet was a fine thing, celebrat- 
ing the fall of Fort Duquesne. George Washington 
led the attack there, you know. The banquet was a 
pageant of crimson and white, and the Dames wore all 
their decorations and all the men had their names 
spelled out—three names, you know. The leading 
address was “The Responsibility of Pedigree,’ by a 
Rev. McLeod. The whole thing was pedigree, pedi- 
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gree, pedigree, till you couldn’t rest, and, in fact, be- 
fore the evening was over the thing was quite ridicu- 
lous. Still the show was a brilliant one, and every- 


body was serious about pedigree 





except me, who am, 
as you know, descended from the King of Yvetot on 


one side and Brian Boru on the other. But it was 
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complete cooking 
For sale by 


RAN 


The only perfect and 
apparatus on the market. 


GELLER, WARD & HASNER 
HARDWARE CO. 


On Fourth St. between Locust and St. Charles 


Niemeier & Kistenmacher, 906 N, Broadway. 
F. Schifferle, 1244 S. Broadway. 

Frank L. Schaab, 2024 S. Broadway. 
Boehl Hardware Co., 3511 Gravois avenue, 
Condon Bros., 1026 Market street, 
Feickert, Wm., 2909 S. Jefferson ave. 
Lewis Henninger, 1818 S. 18th street. 
Philip Klein, 2501 Dodier. 

Wm. Milfeil, 1947 N. Broadway. 

Adolph Mueller, 911 N. Ninth street. 

Fred Mueller, 1731 S. Ninth street. 


J. H. Nottebock, 2019 Salisbury. 


Chas. Mesenbrink, 2800 Chippewa, 
Sanner & Felter, 5172 Easton ave. 
Seim Hardware Co., 2717 Lafayette. 
Wand & Niehaus, 3008 Kossuth. 
Max A. Wilsdorf, 1814 Sidney. 

C. Hauss Stove and Hardware Co., East St. Louis, Il, 
Suda & Nester, 1881 S. 13th st. 

Geo. L. Walsh, 5605 Manchester ave. 
Hoib Bros., 4053 N. Broadway. 

H. C. Hackman, 3014 S. Grand ave. 
Johns & Bewig, 2754 Park ave. 


FACTORY AT 2018 MORGAN STREET 











a high-toned event, though I wish the papers would 
print Rev. McLeod's speech and then comment upon 
it, . . . I see that George B. Leighton, who 
used to live here and has a very pretty wife, is men- 
tioned for the Senatorship from New Hampshire. He’s 
a great friend of “our” novelist, Winston Churchill, 
who ran for Governor of New Hampshire. 
Secretary Root has done a distinguished dis-service to 
“our Dave” Francis by booming him for President. 
Root is all smeared over with corporation taint, and 
his talking up Dave does more harm than good. 
Sothern and Marlowe are to be here next week, 
and all the young girls are just daffy 
Sothern—but Miss Marlowe. 


about—not 
She’s awfully kind to 
girls that are interested in the stage, and, indeed, to 
And Ned Sothern is a 
perfect darling. You know the critics in their gal- 
lantry give most of their praise to Miss Marlowe, and 
Ned doesn’t put up the shade of a kick. He's one 
of the very few actors who isn’t actorious, and he’s 


everybody who bothers her. 


a poet and a wit, though he doesn’t get in the papers 
that way. 
This man and wife business among the stage 


His wife, Virginia Harned, was here last 
week, 
people is such a peculiar thing. Just imagine a wom- 
an constantly letting such a charming chap of a hus- 
band as Ned Sothern trave! all around the world 
with such a deeply fascinating woman as Julia Mar- 


lowe. 


> 
~ 


There’s talk of a big wedding out on Union and 
Washington, involving Col. Cramer, a _ prominent 
army man, and that Lovwise Terrill, whose brother is 
reported Allison—all 
people. 


engaged to Frances swell 


2, 
id 


Must cut off short and hike out for Mrs. Harvey 


Mudd’s charity fete—‘Thée Streets of Paris.” Dear 
me, doesn't that sound churchly and devout? 
Biue Jay. 


Suicide 


By George Maurevert 


one fully understands the words of Flaubert, 
“There are some places in this world so beau- 
tiful that one has a desire to press them to his 
heart.” What a pity that San Romano resembles an 
exquisite fruit whose taste is so bitter that we dare 
not eat it with impunity, since it causes death. 
Unfortunately, the joyous peace that lies over the 
scene does not reign within the hearts of the people. 
On side sorrowful faces from 
whose lips these strange words seem to fall, “Oh, had 
I only placed it upon seven! The accursed rouge! 


S*: ROMANO! What a heavenly place! Here 


every you meet 


Ten times in succession it won and [ played noir!” 
They pay little or no attention. to the _ scenic 
beauty of San Romano, They are Oedipus in the 
struggle with the Sphinx, Zero. The earth to them 
seems but as a gigantic roulette and the sky a slate 
of trente et quarante, for this is the Kingdom of 
Mammon, the Residence of the Demon Chance, 

I, also, was a subject of his for a few months, lost 
a small fortune and became somewhat gray. One 
day, I wakened with only twelve francs in my pocket, 
and I owed the landlord fifteen. So I examined my 
pistol carefully and made sure that it was well loaded 
with six bullets, for these would certainly suffice to 
blow out a brain like mine. 

I opened the window, “My last morning” was 
glorious—the heavens, azure blue; the waves, a shim- 
mering green; and the air, heavy with the fragrance 
of the orange and the violet. I strolled down to 
the shore so as to once more breathe in the refresh- 
ing salt air; then I took a short walk and found that 
I was hungry. Before returning to the hotel, I 
bought a paper. the “Anti-San Romano,” a sensa- 
tional weekly edged in black like a mourning letter. 
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BINNER 
CORSETS 


We direct special attention to the scien- 
tific designing and approved construction 
of the 


FAMOUS BINNER CORSETS 


which cultivate perfect symmetry of form 
without deviating from hygienic principles. 


Prices $10.00 to $22.50 
Barry’s Fingene’ Store 


615 LOCUST STREET 























During breakfast, I hastily turned the pages, The 
heading, “Suicides of the Week,” drew my entire at- 


tention to it. 


“Here will also my death be reported 


within the next few days,’ I thought without much 


emotion. 
of my obituary in advance. 


I even had a desire to thank the writer 


One notice, marked with a heavy black cross, at- 
tracted my attention and I read, “Yesterday, the body 
of Joshua Jacobson, an American, was found hang- 
ing from one of the palms that grow upon the terrace. 
The sum of three thousand francs was in his pockets 


—naturally !” 


Joshua Jacobson! I had known him well—I might 
say that we had gambled away, side by side, one franc 
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During the previous evening in the 
‘,sino, where he had lost his last penny, he had 


after the other. 
sped my hand with much feeling, had looked sadly 
) my eyes and, smiling, said in a low voice, “I am 
ruined, utterly ruined! Farewell, my friend—” and 
ent out and—hanged himself, 

Still, how was is possible that three thousand 
francs had been found on him and what the devil did 
that “naturally” mean? 

After a few moments, light began to dawn upon 
me. How stupid not to think of it at once! Of 
course the proprietors of the Casino had had the 
money put into his pockets so that we should not 
think his suicide due to his losses. That was self- 
evident. Then I began to wonder how much money 
would be placed’ in my pockets if I should carry out 
my intentions and take my life near the Casino. I 
think I had lost as much money as Jacobson. And 
then—suddenly an idea rushed into my head faster 
than the bullet I had intended for it. Excited, but 
with a light heart, I continued my breakfast. Then 
I went to the landlord, told him that I would pay him 
his fifteen francs that evening, “Provided,” I added, 
with a sad smile “that I am still alive.” 

“My dear sir, we trust you implicitly.” 

“Then,” said I, “please lend me one hundred francs 
until this evening, I am expecting money from 
Paris.” 

“Certainly.” 

[ spent the afternoon on the beach where, after 
careful deliberation, I planned the various steps of 
an advantageous suicide, 

That evening at nine, I donned my best fitting 
dress-suit, tied my most elegant cravat and went to 
the Casino. I made it quite evident I risked my last 
coin and should have been greatly chagrined had I 
won. I lost, and assumed first a troubled, then an 
angry, then a meditative mien. 

An attendant, who knew me, became interested 
in my fate. In low, sad tones, I told him of my ruin. 
He sympathized with me and sought to comfort me. 

“You can still have your traveling expenses home, 
for the Casino makes it a point otf honor to i 

“The way that I go needs no ticket,’ I interrupted 
with deep earnestness. 

He looked at me, amazed. “You are not in earn- 
est. You are not going to be a fool, I hope.” 

I remained silent dnd turned my back on him. 
Looking about carelessly after several minutes, I no- 
ticed the attendants of the Casino watching me. 
Towards eleven, the crowd of players arose. I went 
out among the last, hanging my head and looking 
thoroughly crushed. 

The night was glorious. The moon bathed for- 
est and sea in a flood of light. In the distance, I 
heard violins. Deciding quickly, I directed my steps 
towards a great bush of rhododendron not far from 
the Casino, a place that seemed a fit setting for the 
deed I had planned. My hasty preparations were 
carried out in the presence of a marble nymph that 
seemed to vmile, then—crack—crack—two shots rang 
out! I fell, not without care, upon a bench and waited. 
Voices in the distance came nearer and nearer, and 
shadows fell across my closed eves. 

“My God, it is he!” 

“How awful! Pierced with two bullets!” 

Then the voice of the attendant whom I knew, 
“Hurry! hurry! before anyone comes. Oh, the ras- 
cal, couldn’t he have done this somewhere else?” 

He bent over me and [| felt that he slipped some- 
thing into my pocket. 

I almost choked. _ I groaned twice, slowly opene(! 
my eyes, raised myself with great care and looked in 
astonishment at the crowd. Unconcerned, I took my 
hat and my still smoking pistol and arose, 

The crowd looked on with increasing astonish- 
ment. They stared at me as if I were some strange 
animal, 

“This is unheard of!” I said angrily.. “One can’t 
cven kill himself without causing a sensation.” 
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Forest King. 








Lest We Forget. 
WE USE CAMP JACKSON 
SPRING WATER. 








Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry, 


(Corporation.) 


3126 and 3128 OLIVE STREET, 


“The House of Quality” 


Not In a Trust. 


The Slowest 
Laundry 


WHY we have NO AGENTS is because the 
most linen brought to AGENTS is so DIRTY 
that we would not handle them with such 
garments as we launder. We only’ take 
work from private individuals who live at 
their homes or in hotels or clubs. Such 
linen is NEVER dirty, but slightly soiled or 
mussed. AGENCY linen is usually worn by 
people who must make two or three gar- 
ments last them a whole week. The SLOW- 
NESS of our laundry makes it not useful 
for any one who has not linen enough to 
last more than a WEEK. 














The attendant who knew me came toward me en- 
raged, “My dear sir, I would—well, you—?” he 
stammered, confused. ‘What do you mean by this 
farce? I shall have you arrested for disturbing the 
peace.” 

“Disturbing the peace!” J repeated bittetrly. “That 
is well said; that will become the watch-word of the 
season.” And [I walked away. 

I returned to my hotel and paid my debts out of 
the three thousand francs earned through my suicide. 

The Bank made repeated efforts to collect the 
money from me, but it never enicred my mind to re- 
turn it, for I considered that it had been legally given 
tv me, Furthermore, I believe that three thousand 
francs is not too large. a fee for a suicide. 

To vex them, I lived high for a few days upon 
the money, and then went to Paris. Subsequently, 
I have heard that the sum bestowed upon the bodies 
of those driven to suicide at the games there, by the 
Casino of San Romano, has been considerably re- 
duced. 

—From Transatlantic Tales for November. 
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Rude Haste 


They were on their honeymoon. He had bought 
a catboat and had taken her out to show her how 
well he could handle a boat, putting her to tend the 
sheet. A puff of wind came, and he shouted in no un- 
certain tone, “Let go the sheet!” No response. Then 
again, “Let go that sheet, quick!” Still no movement. 
A few minutes after, when both were clinging to the 
bottom of the overturned boat, he said: 

“Why didn’t you let ge that sheet when I told you 
to dear?” 

“T would have,” said the bride, “if you had not 
been so rough about it. You ought to speak more 
kindly to your wife.".—New York Evening Post. 


The Mosher Books 








@ Send for the new catalogue for 1906 revised 
and enlarged in format, printed in red and black, 
68 pages. Free on request. 


q The Mosher Books can be found at 
some of the largest and best book shops in the 
United States. In St. Louis for example, THE 
GRAND LEADER are our special agents and carry 
a very complete assortment and should any 
special volume be out of stock will immediately 
procure it for you. If your bookseller seems 
out of touch with my editions I shall be pleased 
to give you the name of the nearest dealer who 
is in touch with them. 


@ Insist on seeing and getting THe MosHErR 


Booxs. ‘There are no “just as good” editions. 








THOMAS B. MOSHER 
Portland, Maine 





A leading American politician recently took his lit- 
tle son to Washington, where they paid a visit to the 
Senate gallery. 

Dr, Edward Everett Hale specially interested the 
boy, and his father explained that Dr. Hale was the 
chaplain of the Senate. 

“Oh! he prays for the Senate, doesn’t he?” asked 
the lad. 

“No,” said the politician, “he gets up and takes a 
look at the Senate, and then he prays for the country,” 
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Office Furnishings 











SS it Everything 











Office Desks 
and Chairs. 
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Vertical Files. 
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Furniture, Carpets, Rugs and Linoleum 








GEORGIA-STIMSON 


616-618 WASHINGTON AVENUE 











The Two-by-Four Pictures 
BY PINX. 

Tue Two-by-Four Society of local 
painters has a number of its works on 
view in the Noonan-Kocian galleries. 
Gustav Wolff’s three pictures bear off 
the honors, and of these the best is 
“Autumn.” Frederick Oakes Sylvester’s 
“Belagio” and “Capri” are strong, 
while a stretch of white-lit sea is very 
poetic, There are three Wuerpels in 
his usual vein, effective but for the 
thought that they are a sort of facile 
execution in one note or tone, with lit- 
tle back of it. Carl Waldeck’s “‘Pensive” 
is a splendid presentation of a boy. It 
challenges Wolff's supremacy in surety 
of stroke. Zolnay’s sculptures of Beeth- 
oven, Schumann and Chopin are dis- 
tinguished and strongly finished. Tom 
Barnett’s woodland scenes show an in- 
creasing power even if he concedes more 
than usual to the “man in the street.” 
Dawson Watson’s three canvases are 
striking, but over-brilliant, too decora- 
tive for nature, to one observer’s think- 
ing, though the color is marvelously 
handled. A very good picture for simple 
values is Humphrey Woolrych’s ‘“Set- 
tlers’ Home.” Berninghaus is, as usual, 
there strong with his Indians. Jesse 
Watson’s three pictures are modest but 
meritorious A silver plaque repousse 
by Charles Percy Davis is a mighty good 
thing of its kind and some of Bring- 
hurst’s Ozark pottery is of unique beau- 
ty. All in all this is a worthy showing 
by the local artists. It may be said, by 


the way, that there is good work in 
the pictures of the “Old’ Canal at 
Bruges,’ by young Mr. Gray, only there 
is not enough of work in them, Look- 
ing over the display there is much in 
it which inspires faith that St. Louis 
art will shortly repeat the success of 
Miller, one of whose paintings, sold to 
the Copenhagen Museum, is now being 
negotiated for by the French Govern- 
ment for hanging in the Luxembourg. 


fe ae ake 
St. Louis Social Register 
The St, Louis Social Register has 


just made its appearance. Its prominent 
families, whether residing in town, in 
the country, temporarily in other cities, 
or at a foreign address, are grouped to- 
gether under the one address with the 
maiden and Christian names of the 
married women, and the names of the 
daughters and sons in the order of their 
age. The younger children, Misses 
from twelve to seventeen, and Messrs. 
from fourteen to twenty, are also group- 
ed below their elders under the title of 
“Juniors.” 

During the past twelve months one- 
hundred and twenty-nine persons have 
married as compared to one hundred 
and twenty-four for the previous year, 
and twenty-one women and thirty-four 
men have died as compared to twenty- 
four women and thirty-five men the 
year before, indicating a remarkable 


similarity in the marriage and death 
statistics for the two years. 


With the address is put the number 
of the telephone whereby a person may 
be reached, At the back of the book, 
under the caption of “Married Maidens” 
is a key to the present title of a married 
woman who may only be remembered 
by her maiden name; and in front of 
the Social Register is found the “Dila- 
tory Domiciles,’” which contains the 
changes that have occurred since the 
book went to press, and, as issued from 
time to time, practically keeps the Social 
Register correct to date. 

This year St. Paul and Minneapolis 
have been added to the Social Register 
series. 


2, 
a 
— oe 


The mixture of high finance and love 
in all its complicated phases, as prac- 
ticed by the post-graduates of Wall 
Street—a bunch of neurasthenics  en- 
gaged in the great game of stock ma- 
nipulation, gives William Cadwallader 
Hudson’s_ romantic, “J. P. Dunbar,” 
a story of Wall street, “an  op- 
pressing sense of heaviness. There’s 
so much energy shot off in the nauseat- 
ing battle for supremacy in a big stock 
market deal that love or anything akin 
to it seems sadly out of place. But the 
author has woven in the love story just 
the same. Still, the book will find read- 
ers who will wax enthusiastic over the 
brave girl who stood by Dunbar in his 
hour of struggle for control of the mar- 
ket, and afterwards in the hour of suc- 
cess became his bride. The book also 
interests because of its revelation of the 
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many odd things that enter into the 
game of high finance and stock manipu- 
lation. (B. W. Dodge and Company, 
New York), 

} 


Miss Devine announces to her pa- 
trons that she has moved her dress- 
makjng parlors to 415 Euclid, near 
Westminster. McPherson cars. 

















Dramatic 


“Taps” 

“Taps,” the drama founded on _ the 

story of German military life which a 
few years ago caused its author, an ex- 
officer in the Kaiser’s army, to be jailed 
for lese majeste, or something like it, 
is playing at the Garrick this week. It 
is a new piece out this way, though, 
perhaps, the story in the original is fa- 
miliar enough to most theater-goers, 
It’s not a great play, but its capitally 
presented. It has but one or two situa- 
tions that possess any captivating dra- 
matic force, and the whole atmosphere 
of the production has an unreality that 
the translator, perhaps, could not help. 
A play like “Taps,” with brave German 
officers of all ranks spouting English 
lines, and not very impressive lines at 
most, has a false ring in America. There 
isn’t anything really Germanic about it, 
except the uniforms, even the ordinary 
conception of the stern discipline of the 
service is suppressed as much as possi- 
ble to make room for the dramatist’s 
views of the fittest. And if it’s sup- 
posed to be an exposition of the lack 
of honor or morals in the Kaiser's ser- 
vice, it isn’t a howling success. “Taps” 
tells the story of a young lieutenant, 
Von Laufen, who has made love to the 
daughter of an honored, though non- 
commissioned officer, Sergt. Volkhardt, 
and thus brought about the disruption 
of her betrothal to her foster-brother, 
Corporal Helbing, and of her father’s 
plans for her future. Helbing learns 
his fate from her own lips on returning 
from a military institute, and accepts 
gracefully enough, but his love for 
Klarchen prompts him to warn the 
man who has supplanted him not to 
misuse her. He goes to his rooms in 
the barracks. There is a scene. Hel- 
bing refuses to obey his superior, when 
ordered to leave, accuses him of even 
then harboring the girl in his private 
apartment. There is a clash, a strug- 
gle, and Helbing discovers Klarchen 
concealed in Von Laufen’s apartment. 
But he is arrested, there is a court mar- 
tial, at which the girl, to save her lover, 
admits all in the presence of her father, 
also a witness. And Helbing is ex- 
onerated. But the disgraced father 
seeks revenge for his and his daugh- 
ter’s wrongs, only to submit to the Ger- 
man army idea of fealty to his supe- 
rior. He fails to shoot Von Laufen, 
and when his daughter, in his presence, 
prefers the disgraced lieutenant’s to her 
father’s protection, Volkhardt ends his 
life with a pistol shot. 

The producing company is a thor- 
oughly capable one. But for the ex- 
cellent handling of the principal roles 
perhaps interest in the play wouldn’t 
be so well sustained. John E, Kellerd 
in the role of Volkhardt, exhibits rare 
finesse in his treatment of the charac- 
ter, though he does not impress one by 
his physique or bearing that he is the 
33-year veteran who fought several en- 
gagements and figured in many heroic 
deeds. Miss Viola Fortescue, the only 
actress in the cast is an admirable 
Klarchen. She brings a force of ap- 
peal to bear in the part through voice 
and manner that is irresistible. Alexan- 
der F, Frank, in the role of Von Laufen 
is not so impressive an actor as_ he 
might be. His love scenes lack feel- 
ing and genuineness. David Murray 
makes the most of Corporal Helbing, 
the unfortunate foster-brother, and R. 
Fulton Russell furnishes about the only 
bit of fun in the play. He is Cor- 
poral Queiss, the woman-hater who re- 
gards a good horse as a more fitting 
companion’ for any man than a fair 
lady. 

Next week E. H. Sothern and Julia 
Marlowe, whose many successes in the 
higher drama have endeared them to 
theater-goers, everywhere, will make a 
farewell appearance, prior to their Eu- 
ropean tour, at the Garrick. They ap- 
pear in three plays, “Jeanne d’Arc,” 





Monday and Thursday evening and Sat- 
urday matinee; “The Sunken Bell” on 
Wednesday night only; and “John the 
Baptist” Tuesday and Friday nights, and 
Saturday night only, “Hamlet.” There 
are two hundred people in the company, 
and it carries six carloads of scenery. 


The Umpire. 
_ An excellent company and some jing- 
ling music save “The Umpire.” But 


for these the show at the Century 
would pass into history as about the 
worst thing ever done to any umpire 
anywhere, and that’s saying something. 
Still the piece entertains. It’s actually 
funny, because it is so “fierce,” which 
explains why these old gags and cooled- 
off witticisms of the paleozoic or soime 
other age, seem to take so well. People 
don't laugh at the jokes, but at the 
nerve of the man who could exhume 
them—a nerve that is certainly entitled 
to some consideration in the distribu- 
tion of Carnegie medals. 

But the rest of the piece isn’t as bad 
as the comedy; if it was the Health 
Department would never have let it in 
at all. There are any number of. very 
catchy song hits, done by _ excellent 
voices, a pretty, well-drilled and well- 
selected chorus, and a generally hard- 
working cast in the impersonation of 
the various characters. As to plot— 
it is merely a story of the reunion in 
Morocco of a bunch of refugees from 
America, whence “the umpire,’ who is 
one of them, has been forced to flee be- 
cause of a rank decision in a cham- 
pionship base ball game, 

Fred Mace, a popular comedian, and 
one who deserves a better fate, plays 
the title role. Fred is a hard worker 
and a funny chap, and what’s good in 
his lines he touches off like a bomb- 


shell. But in the language of the 
chauffeur, he runs out of “gasoline” 
early. He sings effectively, however, 


and makes up a whole lot of ground 
with his melodies. 

Next to Mr. Mace come the women 
in the cast. They are all clever, more 
so than the men. Kathrine Bonn has a 
captivating voice, which is heard to es- 
pecial advantage in her duet, “I Want 
a Girl Like You,” with George Damerel, 
who is also something of a warbler. 
And little Guelma Baker infuses much 
ginger and spirit into the piece. She, 
too, can sing, her best effort being in 
the duet with Fred Mace, “Cross Your 
Heart.” It-is Edith Yerrington, though, 
that makes everyone sit up and take no- 
tice. She is somewhat of an actress 
as well as a singer, and she has good 
looks “to boot,’ and_ fine togs, too. 
Bradlee Martin is mildly amusing at 
times, as Hon. Shifty Goode, lawyer and 
ex-Senator, and so, too, is Harry Han- 
lon as a beef trust magnate hiding from 
a Grand Jury. 

Next week: Henrietta Crossman, in 
the London success, “All-of-Sudden- 


Peggy.” 


Marie Cahill’s Natty Talent. 

Marie Cahill has a small talent, but 
exquisite of its sort. And exquisitely 
nursed, too, so that the display of it 
makes an effect of seeming bigness. 

That “dead wise” babyishness, that 
little trickling, tinkling voice with the 
turn in it that always seems to threaten 
a break, but comes out with a quaint 
cadence—so much she _ has, no more. 
But what there is of her is clean and 
keen, and of a tickling shyness masked 
in “flyness.” And also just corpulent 
enough to rather surprise one with her 
gracility. 

She has her limitations, accepts them. 
She can stop with the most exact cal- 
culation at the line which divides pi- 
quancy and coarseness, and she never 
forces the going. Altogether, she is to 
be held admirable among the minor 
stage women of the day. 

She is a May Irwin in Dresdenesque 
diminuendo. She is a female Willie 
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GRAND 


NEW BOOKS 


AND NEW EDITIONS 


To be found in our spacious book store on the 2nd 


The Life of Benvenuto Cellini written by himself, 
edited and translated by John Addington Symonds, 
with a biographical sketch of Cellini by the same 
hand, together with an introduction to this edition 
upon Cellini, artist and writer, by Royal Cortissoz— 
with reproductions of 40 original portraits and views. 
2 vols., 8 vo, handsomely -bound 

The Wisdom of Robert Louis Stevenson—square, 
16 mo. Limp Leather, with beautiful cover design in 


The Dramatic Works of Geo. Bernard Shaw—Uni- 
form cloth edition, the only way they are to be 


had— 

Dramatic Opinions and Essays, 2 vols..... 9 cae $2.50 
Play Pleasant and Unpleasant, 2 vols.......... $2.50 
Three Plays for Puritans i ssicecccc decides coos $1.25 
Man and Superman ......s....... eek Noe pee $1.25 


Bernard Shaw’s other works may be had uniform 


The Works of Oscar Wilde— 


Salome—square, 16 mo., Beardsley cover........ 85c 
The plays of Oscar Wilde, 3 vols. ............. $3.75 
Oscar Wilde’s Poems, 2 vola@iisi.i.ifici...... $2.00 
IntenGoOne--: . ods 6S Fe LEECHERS COMERS. So k8 $1.50 
The Picture of Dorian Gray............ ae $1.50 


E. V. Lucas—Two charming little books in beau- 
tiful style for the holidays— 


They may also be had in leather bindings. 


Rembrandt—Royal 4to—the Tercentenary Celebra- 
tion book—over 70 plates with a life of the artist— 


$10.00 
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Collier. Her roles are interminable 
chatter, with asides, and always the 
coon song reduced to a sort of synco- 
pated parlor music. But her arch- 
ness and her glaukoptic oglings and a 
suggestion of moonshine blend with her 
music in innumerable and _ invariably 
successful, plaintive variations upon the 
Congo love song and “Navajo.” 


Her personal melodic and coquettish 
“hep”-ness to things is the usual hit at 
the Olympic this week, in a melofarce 
potpouri upon the divorce question, 
“Marrying Mary.” It is all funny in a 
forced sort of fashion. Everything is 
forced but Miss Cahill. She’s as easy 
as easy. 

Mr. Eugene Cowles sings his best, 
and almost rises into acting as a gal- 
lant colonel. Guy Woodward is fair- 
ly good in a boisterous part, Roy At- 
well labors hard with an unconvincing 
“sosh,” and Mark Smith is hopelessly 
ineffective as a Mormon elder. Charles 
Judels rather puts it on too thick as a 
frenetic Frenchman. William .Court- 
leigh has the leading man’s part, and it’s 
such an inconsequential, disarticulated 
anatomization that his portraiture is 
nothing consistent, but a succession of 
stunts in broad and blunt effects. It 
isn’t his fault. The wonder is he comes 
out of the conglomerate with any trace 
of ordered reason. A Miss Gladys 
Claire has a shrill, but slim part, but 
Annie Buckley makes herself all the 
condiments in her rendition of “Gwen- 
dolen and Her Mandolin,” with her 
grace, grimace, dainty step and soupcon 


of brogue. Then there are thirteen 
pretty chorus’ girls—all with their 
names printed out in the programme, 
but, alas, not numbered for identifica- 
tion. There is one that—oh, well, 
what’s the use? I’ll bet she is the one 
the Pope-Toledo was waiting for out- 
side, 

“Marrying Mary” is a show with a lit- 
tle fun well spread out, a little music 
made the most of, a little satiric preach- 
ment back of the situations, a neat litéle 
ending in an epilogue. 

Next week: Otis Skinner in’ “The 
Duel,” a tensely tragic French setting 
of one woman and two men, and one 
of the men a priest. It is one of the 
best work of Henri Lavedan and Mr. 
Skinner, as the abbe, is tremendously 
effective. 


\ og 


“‘The Tenderfoot” is acquiring a new 
vogue at the Grand this week. And 
deservedly so. It is being capably pre- 
sented, and with no suggestion of in- 
feriority to other productions of the 
same piece. Oscar Figman is a capi- 
tal Prof. Pettibone, and Miss Ruth 
White, the other principal, is an actress 
as well as an accomplished singer. Lou- 
ise Brackett and’ Harry B. Williams 
contribute a feature of the perform- 
ance, an eccentric dance which makes 
a decided hit. The chorus also ably 
assist in the making of an entertaining 
performance. 

Next week: Hop Ward in “Not Yet; 
But Soon.” 
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The Only Place to Get Such a Fine Solid 
Mahogany 4=-Piece Dining Suit for only $245 





f 

rv) 
1 ge Die | 
pre. |i 


Full Mirror-Back Cabinet, 10-Foot Table, Beautifully Carved and Mounted 
sy | 
v 




















Very Large Assortment of Chairs, Leathers or Tapestries 


GOODS YOU DON’T WANT ARE CONSTANTLY OFFERED 
BUT HERE IS A PERMANENT FURNITURE INVESTMENT. 


The Quality Value is of a Lifetime. The Style is one to be long in vogue. 
The Price is, as usual with us, below Competition. 


‘““Dining Season’’ is on—Is not this a Suggestion for Thanksgiving, 
Christmas and New Years ? 


Our Stock is Well Chosen to suit all Purses 
PARLOR, LIBRARY AND DEN PIECES 


Cpe ewes atemsiimnen BROADWAY AND LOCUST m , 











None of the matinee idols has “any- Standard by a clever bunch of talent Leeds supply the novelty, fun and mel- Kipling’s famous “Elephants a- pilin’ teak 


thing on” Joe Santley with his $1,000 in the Yankee Doodle Girls Company. ody. * * somewhere east of Suez.” The 
worth of carved and chased blunder- In the olio are James F. Leonard and Next week: “Vanity Fair.” indiana are shown dragging teak out 
busses, his black charger and his dash- Clara Whitney in a comic turn, Billy % of the forest, pushing it onto saws and 
ing manner, in “Billy the Kid,” the pal- Hart and Anna Yale in a funny sketch, Next Sunday night’s dramatic offer- stacking it in orderly piles. That the 


pitating drama of a desperado's career. McDevitt and Kelly, dancers, and Ben ing at the Odeon by the German stock programme is indeed up-to-date is 
Santley puts all his soul into his strenu- Riggs, parodist and jokesmith, all top- company, is a new folk play, “Der proved by a reproduction of the scenes 
ous task and has a ready trigger-finger. notchers. As a special attraction the Grosskaufmann,” (The Wholesale Mer- in the Tuileries Gardens, Paris, last 
His vehicle is new and thrilling and yet company presents Lawrence Crane in chant) which comes with the commen- month, showing the release and ascen- 
is intended to show the better side of a sensational bit of the magician’s art, dation of Berlin. It is always pleasant sions of the balloons soaring gracefully 


the outlaw. Thomas J. McMahon makes calied “Cremation.” to know that Director Heinemann is of away in the race for the Gordon-Ben- 
good and “then some” as the “bad man” Next week: “High School Girls.” the cast, and the announcement is made nett Cup. The glorious scenes of the 

of the West, and Leona Ferguson, Bea- * for next Sunday that, he will have a Frazer River Canon are also graphical- 
trice Ray and Sidney Olcott are the Good songs, flashy lines and a still leading part. ly revealed. 

other thoroughly capable members in flashier chorus are heard and seen in ts g cs 

the cast, who fill leading roles the two extravaganzas, “A Pousse “The Fury of Vesuvius.” Burton Holmes on “The Nile.” 

Next week: “A  Man’s’ Broken Cafe” and “The Girl from Mars” at “The Fury of Vesuvius” will be one of “The Nile, the Egypt of Yesterday,” 

Promise.” the Gayety, where the Bon Ton Bur- the features of Lyman H, Howe’s spec-_ is the subject for the second in the series 
% lesquers are showing this week, There ial return engagement at the Odeon on of illustrated lectures by Burton 
Two funny well-staged and  well- is a striking olio performance, too, in Friday and Saturday afternoon and eve- Holmes, This week’s travelogue will be 
acted burlesques, “Tim  Sullivan’s which Frances Clare and Guy Rawson, ning, November 30 and December 1. more in the nature of a journey through 


Chowder” and “Sullivan on Guard in Young Brothers, Pierre and Opp. Another feature shows the ancient the Egypt of yesterday, the Egypt of 
the Philippines,” are presented at the Browning and Bentley and Adelaide methods of lumbering in India with temples and pyramids, of prehistoric 
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nethods of life and customs unchanged 


ince the days of the Pharaohs. Luxor, 
\ssouan,—where the enormous irrigat- 
ng reservoir is located—the Rock 
femples of Nubia and other points in- 
iccessible to the ordinary tourist will be 
-isited, “The Nile” will be given by 
Mr. Holmes at the Odeon this (Thur;- 
day) evening at 8 o’clock, 

Oa oe of 
Music 
The Rehabilitation of Mrs. Rapp. 

When Mrs. Rapp, otherwise Mme. 
Ernestine Schumann-Heink, abandoned 
the grand opera stage and recital plat- 
form for comic opera, the more serious 
among the admirers of her great gifts 
and accomplishments looked with sor- 
row upon what to them seemed the pros- 
titution of a noble art. Had the singer 
been able to maintain dignity in her new 
sphere she might have saved the situ- 
ation so far as her position in the music 
world was concerned. But this Mme. 
Schumann-Rapp-Heink could not or 
would not do, The former Ortrud made 
a sorry spectacle as a love-sick laundress 
—a bedizened would-be-youthful comic 
opera laundress—with German dialect 
all too realistic, and a voice maimed by 
mis-fit music. Having leaped into the 
puddle of comic opera Mme. Schu- 
mann-Heink fairly wallowed in it. She 
clowned, burlesqued her singing, made 
capital of her linguistic deficiencies and 
took her reward in a fat salary and the 
euffaws of the unthinking. 

However, there was some consolation 
for the mourners of debauched art in 
the reflection that the artist, after she 
had attained eminence and prosperity, 
had given unmistakable evidence of de- 
terioration, brought about by her desire 
to pander to “popular” taste. Few indeed 
were the recitals given in recent years 
by the Madame that did not include her 
popular rendition of the drinking song 
from “Lucretia Borgia,” and her almost 
equally popular “Bolero.” She revelled 
in very high tones and very low tones, 
she trilled, scaled and arpeggiated, some- 
times in key, oftener not, but invariably 
to frantic applause. 

Having then in this manner paved 
the way, the descent to buffoonery pure 
and simple, was comparatively easy and 
not so much of a shock to herself or 
her public as it would, otherwise, have 
been. 

The laughter inspired by Mrs, Rapp’s 
hops and skips, her grimaces and silly 
catch phrases, was loud, but it could 
not wholly drown the still small voice 
deep down under the laundress’ velvet 
bodice, and apparently it finally pre- 
vailed, for suddenly, with little prelimin- 
ary warning, the lady scraped the mud 
of comic opera off her shoes and taking 
with her Mr. Rapp, fled for foreign 
shores, 

After an absence of some months 
Mme. Schumann-Heink returned to 
America, but not to comic opera, and 
last week, at the Odeon, gave the St. 
Louis public an opportunity to again 
welcome her as a _ legitimate singer. 
Madame recited in song, and a pro- 
gramme more chaste, more serious, more 
truly musical and artistic, than that pre- 
sented on this occasion, could scarcely 
he devised. Evidently the singer had 
determined that her rehabilitation 
should be complete. The recital was 
iree from Brindise and from Bolero: 
even in her encores Madame Schumann- 
Heink clung to Schubert and to Schu- 
mann. She began with Handel—the 
well known aria from “Rinaldo”—then 
came two Beethoven songs, a fine Schu- 
bert group, the “Woman’s Love and 
Life” cycle of Schumann, three beautiful 
songs with organ accompaniment, and 
two songs by Richard Strauss. Glor- 
iously, thrillingly did Mme. Schumann- 
Heink deliver this rare collection of the 
great in song literature. Her voice. 
rich though it was in quality, and prodi- 
gious in quantity, was the meaner part: 
her analytical, soulful interpretation of 


the master song writers sets a standard 
by which all efforts in this direction 
must be judged. Mme. Schumann-Heink 
has brains for music and a heart for 
music—let those not similarly equipped 
not venture into the domain of serious 
song. 

So firm, apparently, was her resolve 
to live up to the art for arts’ sake plan 
indicated by the programme, that the 
singer allowed nothing to mar her work, 
though existing conditions were of a 
nature to seriously interfere with a 
perfect performance, Primarily the half- 
full hall must have had a depressing 
effect, then the fact that after her ap- 
pearance on the platform Mme. Schu- 
mann-Heink was compelled to wait until 
the many late comers had bustled and 
creaked into seats could scarcely have 
been inspiring, Before the last tones of 
the Handel aria had died away, more 
belated singing teachers and embryo 
Nordicas and Schumann-Heinks clat- 
tered down the aisles. Again the singer 
waited silently, and when at last the 
hubbub subsided, addressed herself to 
the Beethoven songs with absolute sin- 
cerity and earnestness. However, the 
rudeness of the late comers was not 
more exasperating and illusion dispell- 
ing, than the ignorance displayed by a 
part of the audience during the rendi- 
tion of the Schumann cycle. In vain 
did Mme. Schumann-Heink endeavor to 
check the applause that made of this 
great cycle eight separate songs: the 
story told, as if were, in eight chapters, 
should be heard without interruption. 
but Schumann’s exquisite instrumental 
epilogues were totally disregarded by 
many in the audience who failed wholly 
to grasp the significance and beauty of 
the work being interpreted. 

Then, to put the finishing touch to 
Madame’s annoyances, scarcely had she 
retired to her dressing room for a brief 
respite, when an usher approached bear- 
ing a mandatory document to the effect 
that “The distinguished musician, 
Charles Kunkel is in the audience, and 
begs to inform Madame Schumann- 
Heink that her accompanist must play 
louder.” The singer puzzled over the 
evidently hasty scrawl and then appealed 
to Manager Strine. 

“Who is this Kinkle or Krankel,” 
asked she, 

“It is Kunkel, the great Charles Kun- 
kel,” explained Manager Strine, apolo- 
getically. 

“Kunkel? [ never have heared off 
him,” mused Madame still mystified. 

“Kunkel, of ‘Alpine Storm’ fame,” 
ventured the manager, 

“Oh so; something with your ‘Alps’ 
or your ‘Alpen’ Brau,’ yes?” the 
Madame thought she saw a light. Mr. 
Strine was nonplussed. 

“N—no, not exactly,” said he, “it is 
the composer of ‘Alpine Storm’ and also 
‘Tinkling Fountain Caprice’.” 

“T never heared off him, neither,” was 
the lady's contemptuous retort and 
something that sounded suspiciously like 
Esel came from her lips as_ she 
strode on to sing “The Fifth Psalm,” by 
Rebling. 

Truth to tell, Miss Schaul, who offic- 
iated at the piano, was at times almost 
spectral in her accompaniments, so sub- 
dued was she, but that part of the Schu- 
mann cycle which the audience permitt- 
ed to be heard was most appreciatively 
and artistically played. Mr. James T. 


Quarles’ organ accompaniments were 
sympathetic and wholly adequate. 
oe te 


Plows’ Thanksgiving Delicacies 
No holiday dinner table is complete 
without some of Plows’ delicious con- 
fections. They can be had in endless va- 
rieties and tasteful and original styles 
such as Marron Glace, Brandied Cher- 
ries, Glaced Nuts, Langtry Bow-Knots, 
Frozen Creme Chocolates, Creme de 
Menthe, Glaced Cherries, Marron de 
Guise, Chocolate Surprises, Fancy Mar- 

zipans. Place Your Orders Early. 
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A SPECIAL FEATURE OF OUR CUSTOM 
SHIRT DEPARTMENT 
OF FINE DRESS SHIRTS TO ORDER. 
IN THE BODIES OF THESE WE USE THE 
FINEST ENGLISH LONG CLOTHS AND 
IN THE BOSOMS THE BEST SELECTED 
LINENS. FOR SHIRTS TO BE WORN 
WITH THE EVENING JACKET WE ARE 
SHOWING SOME NEW PIQUE TO BE 
USED IN THE BOSOM. 

WE ARE THE LARGEST SHIRT MAK- 
ERS IN ST. LOUIS. 
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SHIRT MAKERS 
OLIVE AND NINTH STS. 
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New Books 


“Jeanne D’Arc,” the drama which will 
be presented by E. H. Sothern and Julia 
Marlowe, in this city, next week, is is- 
sued in a pretty book by the Macmillan 
Co., New York. It is just such a olay 
as fits these two splendid Thespians 
It is poetic, romantic, resonant. I: 
has also that little fugue of light- 
someness that so harmonizes _ the 
work of both Mr. Sothern and Miss 
Marlowe. But it is not so recoco as 
some of the McCarthy plays written for 
these two real stars who almost alone 
are keeping alive the better stage tradi- 
tions. What is most charming in this 
play is the simplicity in the strength of 
the maid of Domremy, her sweet na- 
turalness, the appealingness of her in 
her great achievement. The culmination 
just at the edge of the fire that was 
buiit at Rouen is conveived with a, big 
effect in restraint. The character of the 
Duc D’Alencon is one that play-goers 
will love for its cultured humanity and 
genuine sympathy, La Hire is, as a cer- 
tain exalted personage might say, “bul- 
ly,” with his broad, gruff, snappy, meaty 
speeches and his Garcon quality of be- 
ing at the same time a man of courage 
and a little of a blowhard, like our old 
friend D’Artagnan. He has a_ good 
salty humor, too. The weakling king 
who was made by Jeanne and_ then 
deserted her is excellently bodied forth, 
and La Tremouille with his craft, sus- 
picion, meanness and hatred, is a well 
wrought villain. The author, Percy 
Mackaye, has no small gift of language. 
In the lighter heroic vein he is. very 
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good indeed. All the lines are given 
a touch of splendor, a certain hint of 
loftiness that accords well with the 
theme, There is a most decided literary 
merit in the play and it makes such good 
and easy reading it must be even better 
in the acting, especially under Sothern- 
Marlowe auspices. Those who will read 
the book will more enjoy the play at the 
Garrick. It will put them en rapport 
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Che Mangan Press 


314 Olive Street 
Saint Louis 

(with Brauch at 160 Bleecker Street, New York) 
offers the services of Mr. John €. 
Mangan to parties contemplating 
the issuance of fine books or 
printing that is Desired to be of 
unusual attrattiveness. 























Brunettes Use 


Carmen Powder 


ITH eyes black or brown and tresses of like 

color your skin requires Carmen Powder. 

Every woman knows that no one powder 

j8 suitable for all skins, but she does not know the 

reason why. Carmen Powder is made for you; it 

is not so good for blondes—their skin is different— 
but it is just what you want. 

Fine, soft, adhesive, delightfully perfumed. It 
doesn’t show unpleasantly, nor does it blow off. 
Very little is needed to give your complexion the 
refinement you desire. 

Made in four tints—white 
flesh, pink and cream, by 
STAFFORD-MILLER CO.., 
ST. LOUIS, MO., 
CARMEN POWDER is for sale by most drug- 
gist in St. Louis. 








$50 GIVEN AWAY! 


BELOW are the names of five famous authors 
whose books we have all read. But the 
names are al] jumbled up, and we want you to 
straighten them out and tel] us who these authors 
are. Can you do it? Here are the names: 


1. Cotts 2. Nottly 
3. Ropeco 4. Sickned 
5. Theyracka 


Tell us who they are, which is your favorite, 
and what you consider his best book. For the 
neatest, most concise, and best written answer 
we will pay the writer ad in cash; for the next 
best $10; for the third $5, and for the ten 
next best $1] each. ‘>? 

The purpose of this contest is to stimulate in- 
terest in our magazine, Tne Mocxwna Birp. It 
is a magazine for the home; a magazine of amuse- 
ment, entertainment and instruction: ““A Maga- 
zine of Aspirations”; a magazine that will charm 
the heart and chase away the blues. 

You have often seen advertisements of this kind 
in which you were told to sEND NO MONEY, but 
when you answered them found that to be nec- 
essary before your answer could be considered. 
We will not beat about the bush. The object of 
this advertisement is to get you to subscribe for 
our magazine, but we give you a chance to win 
a prize many times the value of the investment. 
So we must require that you send with your 
answer 50 cents to pay for a year’s subscription to 
The Mocking Bird. Don’t send stamps. Send your 
answer TO-DAY, as this ad will not appear again. 


THE MOCKING BIRD, 


Dept. P, NEWNAN, GA. 














MUSICAL 
ART BLDG. 


i choen’s 
Orchestra 


BOTH PHONES. 


THE MIRROR Nae. 


with the fragrant charm and luscious 
color with which those actors invest 
all their work. 
of 

“Memories of President Lincoln” and 
other verses, by Walt Whitman, are a 
Mosher gathering and reprint worth 
having by one’s hand, Here are “When 
Violets Last In the Dooryard Bloomed” 
and “Captain, My Captain,” those splen- 
did threnodies of sorrow in which Walt 
rose almost to Biblical heights of solemn 


speech and sublime thought and vast ° 


sorrow. Also we have here that pierc- 
ing poem, “Camps of Green,” with its 
stately, antique simplicities, the gaunt 
realism in beauty of “The Wond- 
Dresser” and three or four other poems 
in which Whitman echoes the drums 
and bugles, the wounds and woe of hor- 
rid war. In quite another genre is the 
drama by Vernon Lee, called “Ariadne 
In Mantua,” a play with much of the 
renaissance delicacy mingled with cruel- 
ty. It is a little love tragedy, having a 
curious classic tinge in its workman- 
ship. The work illustrates as well as 
anything one can think of just that 
quality which we have called romantic 
in literature. Miss Lee’s style is all 
style. It is sparing in apparent effort, 
but ever so careful. There is no waste 
in it and the effect is always clean-cut, 
gem-like, The speeches of all the char- 
acters are jewel-like in their reflection 
and refraction of quality and personal- 
ity. And the drama is followed by a 
delightful little essay on “The Tales of 
Mantua.” These two volumes are in 
harmony with the delicious tradition of 
the Mosher Books—those blossoms of 
ede'weiss that come to us from the 
frosty rigor of old, forbidding Maine. 
Mr. Mosher has reprinted in a pocket 
volume also the two love chapters from 
“The Ordeal of Richard Feverel,” by 
George Meredith, in which the bitter- 
sweet comes to Richard and Lucy. These 
chapters are said to be the most perfect 
“Idyl of First Love,” the name of this 
little volume, in the whole range of 
English fiction. Still another Mosher 
treasure trove is “Our Lady’s Tumbler,” 
a translation from twelfth century 
French of a story about a poor boy 
clown who couldn’t do anything to 
prove his loving worship for the Virgin 
save by tumbling before her altar. Mr. 
Philip H. Wicksteed has translated this 
mediaeval story in a style to which 
there is no comparison unless it be that 
of Andrew Lang’s version of “Aucassin 
and Nicolete.” 
+ 

“Born to the Blue,” by Florence Kim- 
ball (L. C. Page & Co., of Boston) is a 
wholesome, well-written tale for boys 
by one who is familiar with all the de- 
tails of army life with which the story 


deals. The story has a Western setting 


with atmosphere of plains and hills. The 
boy hero, Jack, is a son of a United 
States cavalry officer, with an inherited 
taste for the vocation of the soldier. 
The imaginary battles he and his squad, 
composed of other children of the post, 
have with Indians and such, are rather 
cleverly handled by Miss Kimball, 
% 


Another book for juveniles is “Polly 
and The Aunt,” by “The Aunt,” 
(Houghton-Mifflin & Co., New York). 

> 

“The Jingle of a Jap,” by Clara Belle 
Thurston, (H. M. Caldwell Co., Bos- 
ton), is almost certain to become a 
nursery favorite. It tells in couplets of 
the love of a little Jap doll for a pret- 
tily dressed Parisian one. The illustra- 
tions accompanying the verse are capi- 
tally done from originals in water col- 
ors. The volume is handsomely print- 
ed, and what’s sure to catch the little 
girls is the real Japanese doll with 
which the cover is ornamented. 

“Polly, the Autobiography of a Par- 
rot,” is a new “juvenile” from the same 
press, It is illustrated by L. J. Bridg- 
man and is in other respects an attrac- 
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Superfluous Hair 


Moles, Warts, Red Veins, Pigment Spots, 
Birthmarks, etc., 


Permanently Removed uecuic Neca 


MISS ALICE COOKE, Electro-Dermatologist, *°Cirst*“tntance: 500 Olive st. 








be West End 
Hotel Cafe 


Vandeventer Ave. 
OPPOSITE 


Vandeventer Place. 

















STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Restaurant. 

Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service. 

Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 

Finest Imported and Domestic Beers 
on Draft. 


Open 8 A. M. to One O'Clock at Wight. 

















tive work for the young folks. Par- 
rots are always interesting and Mrs. 
Mollie Lee Clifford, the author, has 
made this one doubly so. Its conversa- 
tional powers are equal to those of any 
human, and despite the fact it gets in 
trouble now and then, its tongue keeps 
wagging. 


J 
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Eric Mackay’s poetic masterpiece, 
“Love Letters of a Violinist,” is now 
included in the series of choice works 
which the H. M. Caldwell Company, of 
Boston has been issuing. Those who 
have read the “letters” and those who 
have not will rejoice in the possession 
of this handsome little book. 


“John Dorn, Promoter,” by Charles 
Eugene Banks, (Monarch Book Com- 
pany of Chicago), is a story of modern 
finance and love that will be sure to 
find some readers who will wax enthu- 
siastic over it. The author has drawn 
his principal characters Dorn and Helen 
Chadbourne on a very liberal scale. Miss 
Chadbourne is somewhat of a paradox 
—a modern woman in business, but not 
of it. And Dorn himself is a rara avis 
in his line—not in love with wealth, 
and possessed of ideals and sentiments 
and other things not generally associated 
with the modern magnate. He and 
Miss Chadbourne are unquestionably of 
the millenium period—when all business 
shall have an ethical purpose. They are 
unquestionably destined one for the 
other and so it turns out. The locale of 
the story is Chicago, and the author 
shows an intimacy with the “Jungle” 
site that is quite appropriate to the work, 

t 


“Seem-So’s” is a book of jingles and 
funny pictures of men and things that 
is sure to please the juveniles. It is 
from the H. M. Caldwell Company’s 
press, New York, and is handsomely 
printed in colors, Its silhouettes are 
especially well done. The author and 
artist, L. J. Bridgman, has essayed some 
wonderful things in the illustration line 
in this little work. 


Davis Brinton has chosen Russia for 
the field of his story of love and adven- 
ture, entitled “Trusia.” 


The volume is 


Students enter at any time 
Send for new, illustrated book, free 


St.Louis 










DRAWING, PAINTING, MODEL- 
ING, DECORATIVE DESIGN, 
APPLIED ART 


Department of Washington University 
with Art Museum and Art Library. 

Antique and life study, art-anatomy, per- 
spective, composition, time-work, illus- 
trated lectures; complete instruction. 

Ceramic students turn forms on the pot- 
ters’ wheel, burn in the kiln, decorate in re- 
lief and color, under and over glaze. The 
artistic book binding course is also complete. 

Grand Prize, St. Louis Exposition. for 
students’ work; Gold Medal to Director. 

Students enter at any time. Day and night. 
IMlustrated booklet free. 


HALSEY C. IVES, L L. D., Director 
lyth & Locust Streets, St. Louis 
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rom the press of George W. Jacobs and 
ympany, of Philadelphia and London, 
id it tells how a handsome American 
ildier of fortune, Col. Carter, casts his 
with the people of Krovitch pro- 
nce in their fight for freedom and 
hereby wins the heart of the Lady Tru- 
ja, a very unusual princess, but quite 
natural woman. There is a lot of in- 
ieresting intrigue, some mystery, adven- 
ture and love in the work and the au- 
‘hor knows the trick of swift action and 
sustained interest. The book contains 
several meets = merit, 


Youths with an inordinate thirst for 
adventure or mayhap a latent passion, 
ior Indian gore, will find the latest ac- 
quisition to the American History Sto- 
ries for Boys, not only a thriller, but an 
instructor, Itisthe history of the Wy- 
oming Valley of Pennsylvania, in narra- 
tive form, by James Otis. The title of 
the work is “The Minute Boys of the 
Wyoming Valley,” and the story de- 
picts the struggles of the patriotic Wy- 
oming Valley boys against the Tories 
and the redskins. There is something 
doing in every chapter—a new hero 
every minute, (Dana, Estes & Co., of 
3oston, publishers). 
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The Stock Market 


Inspired by the customary manipula- 
tive tactics, the stock market has moved 
up quite smartly in the past week, old- 
time leading shares being again in the 
foreground of proceedings. St. Paul 
conunon and preferred proved the most 
powerful bull cards. Both advanced 
in a sensational mode on rumors that 
the Union Pacific-Southern Pacific 
crowd was about to acquire control of 
that valuable Northwestern system of 
railroad lines, in order to prevent the 
property falling into the hands of the 
Hiil-Morgan interests. There were 
also stories current of a fresh batch of 
stock “rights” in connection with the is- 
suance of $150,000,000 new capital by 
the company. Ever since rumors were 
set afloat, some time ago, of increased 
capitalization, shareholders of the St. 
Paul have been adding to their hold- 
ings, thereby diminishing the floating 
supply of stock in the Wall street 
market. This, naturally, made it easy 
for millionaire gamblers to manipulate 
the prices of the shares with the tacit 
purpose of influencing the rest of the 
list. 

It is not believed by competent ob- 
servers that the St. Paul would care to 
issue new stock at the present perilous 
juncture in finance. The money mar- 
ket is still in a perturbed state. Call 
money rates hover between 6 and Io per 
cent, while time money is hard to get at 
less than 6 per cent, six-month loans 
making at 7 per cent right along. The 
investment market is not in position to 
absorb fresh additions to floating sup- 
plies. Wall street underwriting syndi- 
cates have for months been unable to 
get rid of their holdings except at a 
loss. Investment markets are glutted. 
lake this, together with the stiff money 
rates, and you will readily realize the 
impossible character of stock-jobbing 
monceuvers now agitating Wall street 
purlieus, 


THE MIRROR 


There seems to be some evidence for 
competitive purchases of St. Paul pre- 
ferred and common by rival interests. 
We may take it for a certainty that 
Harriman ‘would have agonizing night- 
mares if the Hill-Morgan faction should 
obtain control of the St. Paul. At the 
same time, it seems the very height of 
folly for antagonistic interests to start 
portentous contests of this nature at the 
present time. The amazing struggle 
for control of the Northern Pacific in 
May, I901, with all its calamitous con- 
sequences, is still vividly and painfully 
recollected by Wall street traders. Be- 
sides, the Federal Government would 
hardly remain idle if another magnitud- 
inous attempt at railroad monopoly 
were put in motion at this time, with 
the anti-trust propaganda reverberating 
throughout the length and breadth of 
the country. From a legal standpoint, 
there would be no difference between 
the Northern Securities case and the 
new railroad combine that the Harri- 
man clique is said to be trying to es- 
tablish. 


St. Paul common and preferred both 
pay 7 per cent dividends. Compared 
with other shares of their class, they 
are not over-valued to any serious de- 
gree. The common is now quoted at 
18834 and the preferred at 204. The 
first-named sold at 193 last January, 
and at 19834 in 1902, while the last- 
named sold at 20034 in 1902. Both 
shares pay the same rate of dividend as 
Chicago & Northwestern common, yet 
the latter is to-day quoted at 207%, 
after selling at 241 last January. If, 
however, we look at these values from 
a money standpoint, the case is all dif- 
ferent. Then, the quotations above 
given look unreasonably high. Neither 
of the shares mentioned pays 4 per cent 
on the investment at current prices, 
while money-lenders are placing their 
capital for six months at 7 per cent in 
Wall street and at 6 per cent, for the 
same length of time, in other parts of 
the country. 

The stock gambler, of course, doesn’t 
care a fig for considerations of this 
kind. He sees only a few days or 
weeks ahead. As long as he can 
make his pile in a short time, he is 
not disposed to bother his head about 
inevitable consequences of piratical 
raids on the nation’s capital. There 
cannot be a_ particle of doubt that 


the money market will soon be tighter 


than ever, and especially so if prevail- 
ing dare-devil proceedings in Wall 
strect should be prolonged two weeks 
more. Last week’s bank statement 
was in no wise favorable, even if it did 
wipe out a previous deficit in surplus 
reserves. The loan contraction was 
inconsiderable. The deficit in reserves 
would have remained, but for the aid 
extended by inland banks, who’ were 
attracted by the high money rates quot- 
ed in Wall street’s district. There’s 
no reason whatever to believe that the 
flow of currency back to New York this 
season will be up to the dimensions of 
previous years. The demand for capi- 
tal at inland centers is so pronounced 
as to prohibit all expectations of a 
heavy drift of money to New York for 
many months to come. Bank clear- 
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CONDENSED OFFICIAL STATEMENT 
Of the Financial Condition of 


MISSISSIPPI VALLEY TRUST. CO. 
ST. LOUIS 
Under Call of Secretary of State, at Close of Business, November 12, 1906 
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Marcus Bernheimer Flour Mills Co. 
$50,000.00 
73% Cumulative Preferred Stock 


Of the unsold portion of the above—2so Shares at Par Value, each 
$100.00—$25,000.00 of 7 3-10 per cent Preferred Stock of MARCUS 
BERNHEIMER FLOUR MILLS COMPANY —is hereby offered for 
sale in lots of not less than TEN SHARES. 


At 97% Per Cent, or $97.50 Per Share. 


THE MARCUS BERNHEIMER FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 


Was established in 1899, with a daily capacity of 300 barrels. 
Mill increased in 1901, with a daily -capacity of 3oo barrels. 
Mill increased in 1903, with a daily capacity of 1500 barrels. 


The purpose of this sale is to facilitate the steadily increasing .wants of 
the business of the MARCUS BERNHEIMER FLOUR MILLS COM- 
PANY. Statement of the company, with cetails of property, also ex- 
hibit of business, which will evidence this issue as high-grade, safe and 
conservative investment, can be had upon application at the company’s 
office, 208 North Fourth street. : ’ 


This special rate equals 2 cents per day per $100.00, or 20 cents per 
day per $1000.00, or FOR THIRTY DAYS PER $1000.00, $6.00. 


In return for the privilege of rebuying this Preferred Stock at any 
time, after three years and before five years, at 105 per cent, IT IS 
AGREED TO GUARANTEE THE PAYMENT OF SUCH _ DIVI- 
D&NDS ON DEMAND at the company’s office in St. Louis AT IN- 
TERVALS, from date of purchase, OF THIRTY (30) DAYS or multi- 
ple thereof, ‘and subscriptions to stock invited thereunder. 


MARCUS BERNHEIMER, rourre? Streer 
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OUR FACILITIES 


We tender our services as depository for your funds, 
either active or inactive, offering experience, stability, 
security and liberal rates of interest. We extend to 
our depositors every facility and courtesy consistent 
with our liberal, yet conservative, policy. Send for a 
copy of our latest financial statement. 


MERCANTILE TRUST CO. 


8TH AND LOCUST STS. 


FESTUS J. WADE, President. WILLIAM MAFFITT, Treasurer. 


INTEREST. 
3 % ON SAVINGS—2 % ON CHECK ACCOUNTS. —.\ 


CAPITAL AND SURPLUS. 
NINE AND ONE-HALF MILLION DOLLARS 
































G. H. Walker & Co. °°” Nort... 


Investment Securities 
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CENTURY 


Monpay, Nov. 26 
HENRIETTA 


| CROSMAN 


In the Great Comedy 
Success 


All-of-a-Sudden 


PEGGY 
OLYMPIC 


NEXT SUNDAY, 
NOVEMBER 25, 


Otis Skinner 


In the Colebrated 
Parisian Success 


THE DUEL 


All Seats 


THIS WEEK 


The 
Umpire 





THIS WEEK 


Marie Cahill 


In her Great 
Musical] Play 


‘MARRYING MARY” 
Reserved. 


GA R R I C Both Phones 


JOHN E. KELLERD (Original Col. Thorpe in 
Heart ot Mars land) and a company of notable 
players the Great Military Drama 


“TAPS 


Sunpay Niant, Novemser 25, 


DEWOLF HOPPER 


—,|n-—— 


HAPPYLAND 
GRAND «sx 


Wed. and Sat. 
Night Prices: 25c, 35¢, 50c, 75c and $1.00. 


THE Tenderfoot 


Next Sun. Mat.— Hap. Ward in ‘‘Not Yet, but Soon’ 
THE POPULAR Temptation Prices 


—25-35-50 
IMPERIA Like, ar, 25¢ 
BILLY, THE KID 


Sun. Mat. and Thanksgiving Week—‘A Man's Broken 
Promise.” 


STANDARD 


Yankee -Doodle Girls 


NEXT ATTRACTION 


HIGH SCHOOL GIRLS 


GA YETY Fourteenth and 


Locust Streets 


MATINEES DAILY 
——THIS WEEK— 


Weber & Rush’s ‘“‘The Bon Tons” 


Next Week—‘ VANITY FAIR” 


























ODEON @ warinecs 
FRI. SAT. "SO 


MAN‘ H:- HOWE 
AMERICAS GREATEST TRAVELER 
taf MOVING PICTURES 


An International Spectacle 


Two hours of World Travel in India, Algiers, Spain, 
Greece, France, Norway, England, America, Italy 


SEATS NOW At Bollman’s 


1120 Olive St. 
THE ODEON 





BURTON HOLMES 


TRAVELOGUES 


Thursday} The NILE 


EVE ars:15 
Seats at Now Bollman’s, 1120 Olive St, 









SPECIAL A 
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German Theater—Odeon 
HEINEMANN & WELB Managers 
Next Sunday Night for the first time in St. Louis 
“DER GROSSKAUFMANN” 
(Wholesale Merchant) 
Folk Play by Oscar Walther and Leo Stein. Excellent en+ 
tertainment for lovers of a good play. 





When pagsing behind a street car, look 
out for the car approaching from the 
opposite direction. 
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ances in Chicago, St. Louis, New Or- 
leans, Kansas City and San Francisco 
indicate unusual business activity. This 
alone, leaving aside all the unpleasant 
features of foreign money .markets, 
should prove a serious hindrance to 
wholesale bull manipulation in New 
York stocks, 

The earnings of the Southern Paci- 
fic, for September, show a gross gain 
of $832,578, and a net gain of $463,907: 
for the three months ended September 
30, the gross gain is $3,008,935, and the 
net gain $1,942,541. For the month of 
September the Union Pacific reports 
gains in gross and net of $130,613 and 


$73,058, respectively. For the first 
three months of the fiscal year, the 
gains in gross and net are $1,480,693 


and $842,370, respectively. These fig- 
ures give handsome testimony of the 
prosperous conditions existing in the 
territories served by the two compa- 
nies. For the quarter ended Septem- 
ber 30, the Ontario & Western reports 
a surplus of $704,328, after all charges. 
For the corresponding quarter in 1905, 
the surplus was $495,876. 

Legal attacks on the Standard Oil 
Company have caused a break in the 
shares of that all-powerful trust to 525. 
There has been a rally since, but the 
stock is still about 150 points below its 
price of ten months ago. The com- 
pany recently declared a quarterly divi- 
dend of $10 per share, or the same rate 
as it paid for the corresponding quar- 
ter of 1905. The previous dividend was 
$6 per share. The dividend disburse- 
ments for the year now amount to $40 
per share. This is a pretty fair rate 
to be paid on the stock of a company 
that has been assaulted right and left 
in the last two years by Federal and 
State governments. The big trust is 
still doing business at the old stand, and 
at very good rates, it would seem. 

“ 
Local Securities, 

There has been little doing in the 
local market, despite the bull aggres- 
siveness in Wall street. Here and 
there prices show a fractional advance, 
but trading continues small and feature- 
less. The bank and trust company 
shares are at a standstill. Missouri- 
Lincoln is 13176 bid, 132% asked. For 
State National 190 is bid, with no offer- 
ings at this writing. For Common- 
wealth 324 is bid. Twenty shares of 
Bank of Commerce sold at 318. 

United Railways preferred and com- 
mon are a‘trifle higher, with sales 
small, The common is quoted at 45 
bid, 4514 asked. The proposed elevat- 
ed railroad serves to restrict operations 
in these shares. The preferred is of- 
fering at 82, with bids at 81. The 4 
per cent bonds are 865% bid, 8634 asked. 

Ten shares of Candy first preferred 
found a buyer at 100, while the common 
is 17 bid, 1714 asked, with no sales for 
some time. Central Coal & Coke com- 
mon is 64% bid, 65 asked. 

Local bank clearances continue heavy, 
Interest rates remain at 6 per cent. 
Drafts on New York are higher, being 
10 premium bid, 20 premium asked. 
Sterling exchange is steady at $4.87. 
Berlin is 94.75 and Paris 5.1914. 

The net income of the United Rail- 
ways Co., for October, showed a gain 
of $25,993. Since January 1, 1906, the 
net income amounts to $971,165, as 
against $551,847 for the corresponding 
period of 1905. 
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Answers to Inquiries. 

X. Y. Z., Mexico, Mo.—Would rec- 
ommend holding Consolidated Gas at 
these low prices. Prospects for a speedy 
advance are not favorable, but the stock 
should go higher after a while, notwith- 
standing the legal complications arising 
out of gas rate reduction. 

F, D., Ft. Wayne, Ind—Keep out of 
Interborough-Metropolitan. Stock sim- 
ply the football of gamblers. —Intrin- 
sically, much too high. Surplus amounts 
to a bare one-quarter per cent on the 

















EXHIBITION 


of the recent works of the mem-= 
bers of the 
TWO BY FOUR SOCIETY 
commencing November 19tb at 
the galleries of The 


Noonan=Kocian Co. 


617 LOCUST STREET 





























up your friends. 





A “limited service” telephone 


makes your friends pay when they call you 
up, or makes you pay extra when you call 


The Kinloch telephone service is absolutely 
unlimited. Call as often as you please— 
talk as long as you like. 


The cost is about half that of the other phone. 


KINLOCH TELEPHONE COMPANY. 




















JEFFERSON 


Corner Franxuin AND JEFFERSON Aves. 


Write, or Contract 
call Dep’t 
by phone Central 100 
H. Woon, Ricn’p B. Butiocx, W. E. Berasr, 
President. Vice-President. Cashier. 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
| Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the 


Id. 
ill 
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WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 
Investment Securities a Specialty 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 
300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 


























common. Cast Iron Pipe & Foundry 
should be let alone. 


of fe he 


Brokers in New Offices 

Charles McL. Clark & Co., in their 
new offices at the northwest corner of 
Fourth and Olive streets, have special 
facilities for handling commissions both 
for speculative and investment purpos- 
es. They are members of the New 
York Stock Exchange as well as the St. 
Louis Exchange, and daily are in re- 
ceipt of correct quotations from all the 
markets, by special wires, so that they 
are always in touch with the market. 
Harry C. January, a well-known broker, 
is the associate of Mr. Clark in the 
business. 


Preferred Stock For Sale 


Marcus Bernheimer, 208 North Fourth 
street, representing the Marcus Bernhei- 
mer Flour Mills Co., is offering at what 
is considered a bargain price the unsold 
shares of the, company’s preferred stock. 
There are 250 of these shares, the pa! 
value of which is $100, but Mr, Bern- 
heimer offers them in lots of ten, at 
$97.50 per share. The mills of the com- 
pany are already in operation and 
records of their earnings since their es- 
tablishment in 1899 can be obtained at 
Mr. Bernheimer’s office. It is to in- 
crease the facilities of their mills that 
the stock is offered at this special figure 
The company is incorporated for $50,000. 
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| USE 
| STAUNTON COAL 


Insist that your Dealer Supply you With 


STAUNTON COAL 


MINED BY US. 
If a Car Lot Consumer, Command Us. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


Mount Olive and Staunton Coal Company, 
302 Houser Building, St. Louis. 


PROPRIETORS, 
Mines Nos. 1 and 2, Staunton, Ill. Capacity 4,000 Tons Daily 


BELL, Marn 4648. 
CENTRAL 2625. 


TELEPHONES 

















= 


















science for bleaching, purifying and 
healing the skin. 


Freckles, Pimples, Blackheads or 
Redness, leaving the complexion 
clear, white and healthy. 


compared with other preparations 
which act as skin irritants. 
preparation is not only absolutely 
harmless but is decidedly beneficial 
as a skin food. 


IT’S THE OXYGEN. 


and test its goodness. 


THE NATROX PHARMACAL CO, 


RROR 


NATROX 
TOILET 
CREAM 


The latest product of chemical 


It quickly removes Sunburn, 


This is not to be confused or 


$1.00 the jar. Send for sample 


315 Century Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 










WHERE WE 
WE HAVE MOVED OUR prnanap To 
SEE YOU 
UMBRELLAS 416 
| a and Ca N. 6th St. 
) cane — ‘come 
LOCATION. 





TRADE MARK REGISTERED 

















$21 TO NEW YORK 
B. G O. S.-W 


Stop-overs DEER PARK, WASHINGTON 
Vestibuled trains 2:05 a. m., 
11:50 


TICKETS, OLIVE AND SIXTH STREETS 


BALTIMORE, PHILADELPHIA. 
9a. m.. 9:29 p. m., 
a.m. 
DINING CARS A LA CARTE. 
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NINE YEARS AGO 
WE TOLD YOU 


- THAT THE.———— 


Underwood 








Typewriter 


was thé coming machine. Since 
then we have been forced to en- 
large our factory four different 
times to meet the growing de- 


TO-DAY 


we can refer you to the largest 
and best business houses in the 
world who recommend it unre- 
servedly as the most perfect 
writing machine made. 


Underwood Typewriter Co. 
811 Locust St., ST. LOUIS, MO. 




















A Food for Both 


Before baby comes and during the 
nursing period, there is nothing quite 
so good for the Mother as the predigested 
liquid-food 


p~NHEUSER-BUScy,. 















The strength-giving elements of Barley- 
Malt keep up the vital forces during this 
critical period and the natural tonic 
properties of Hops insure placid nerves 
and induce restful sleep. 


Malt-Nutrine increases the flow and richness 
cf mother’s milk, thus making baby Healthy, 
Vigorous and Strong. 


Sold by all Druggists and Grocers. 
Prepared by 


Anhounue dines Brewing Ass’n 
St. Louis, U.S.A. 


- lune 






ANHEUSER - BUScy 
Nalt Natunt 


A 
SPARKLING 
MALT. OPS 
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All the late Cloth 
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DRY RUASTED COFFEE 


RONNOCO A Special Value at 25¢ per Ib. 


J. P. O’CONNOR, 
620N. Sarah St. Both Phones 3200 Olive St. 








Western Texas 


Fruit, Vegetable and Agricultural 
Country of the Southwest 


REACHED VIA 





Write for descriptive literature. 


E. P. TURNER, Gen’! Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 





\OFFICE.: 
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THE MIRROR 


*ylinder, four cycle; copper jacketed, twin 

-s cast in pairs, heads integral. Mechanically 

1 in cylinder heads and operated by double 

ss Kings beam u_ <> of cams and push rods; three point 
b-* we Nickel steel craun wuaft, running on genuine im- 
/ guuci* Waffen Fabrik ball bearings of extremely large 

‘2: all gears encased and running in oil. Jump spark 

tension magneto (gear driven); centrifugal pump; 

- ~adiator,; new in principle and unapproached in effi- 

Carburation by our own patented type 

‘sign, positive in effect (will not flood), 

power to engine, giving a ratio of speed 

” M.; unrivalled in economy of fuel con- 


«jf Through multiple metal disc clutch working in oil 
tight case to transmission, containing four speeds 
and reverse; selective type and direct drive, 

from billets of chrome nickel steel testing 225,000 

rength to the square inch. All ball bearings genu- 

‘szcsutche Waffen Fabrik of large dimensions. Gears 

Dia pruw wrx. Clutch and transmission located directly back of 

fly wheel and under foot board, therefore extremely easy of access. 

Bevel gears and differential work in oil tight case located on and 

forming part of jack shaft. All bearings are of genuine imported 
Deutche Waffen Fabrik of generous dimensions. 


Double Direct Type XV is equipped with double, direct, 

. : ° outside Chain Drive, which is now con- 

Outside Chain Dr ive ceded, both abroad and here, to be the 

most efficient. In Type XV we have succeeded in absolutely ob- 

‘iterating all chain noise by a new method in sprocket dimensions 
ntting the sprocket teeth. 


---«-- Channe' cold pressed alloyed steel frame, side members 

pein. ~“°-7y deep and beaded over; contains four cross 

ions °-r ‘-= ig e9 mounted that by removing radiator it can 

2 slippeu «. . taken out without disturbing any other part 
of car. This is easily accomplished. 





amo Su Horse-Power Type XV. Pope-Toledo 


Price $4,250 


Steering Irreversible; worm and segment type, in adjustable 
dust and mud proof case. Steering done on Deutche 
Waffen Fabrik bearings. Very rakish steering post of large 
diameter, rigidly supported; steering wheel aluminum spider with 
Cirassian Walnut wood grip rim. 
Axles One piece chrome nickel steel 1-beam section; pivots and 
steering knuckles mounted on genuine Deutche Waffen 
Fabrik bearings. 
Brakes All brakes double acting, easily adjusted by hand and 
equalized; one foot brake on drive shaft and two ex- 
panding emergency brakes of large surface acting on rear drive 
wheel, enclosed in mud and dust-proof case. All brakes very effi- 
cient and powerful, 
Wheels 36 inch wood wheels, 10 spokes front and 12 spokes rear, 
and running on genuine Deutche Waffen Fabrik 
bearings of generous dimensions; 3% inch tire front, 4% inch tire 
rear; wheel base 115 inch; tread standard 54 inch. 
Body Steel, with.roomy side entrance, and a seating capacity 
for seven adults; a very roomy tonneau; hood aluminum, 
new in design, and opening from either side; guards aluminum, 
extra wide, large and flaring. 
: Two large Parabolens acetylene searchlights; two 
Equipment large side oil lights; on rear signal light and 
generator. Complete equipment of tools and extra large French 


horn. 
Runabout We build a runabout, same chassis as described 
above, with the exception that the wheel base is 
shorter and the entire car much lighter, with a very rakish steering 
post, front axles and wheels set farther front. This will be an 
especially fast car. 
Remarks We wish to impress upon our customers the fact that 
every bearing in this entire car, with the exception of 
the connecting rods, are the genuine Deutche Waffen Fabrik, and 
of very generous dimensions. The thrust bearings are also Deutche 
Waffen Fabrik. The motor is extremely quiet running, and our 
sprockets and roller chain of chrome nickel steel are so designed 
that they are noiseless in operation, making this car as noiseless 
as it is possible to build an automobile. 


THE POPE HARTFORD 


If youw .a shaft driven car of 35 horse-power with. three speed 
tran~missions, seating five passengers, there is no better automobile 
of this kind made than the Pope-Hartford, selling for $2,750 com- 
pletely equipped. It is as noiseless as it is possible for an auto- 
mobile to be. It is a better hill climber than either the Pierce or 


The Pope-Hartfor 


the Packard. It is better looking than the Pierce, but not so good 
looking as the Packard, and as for reliability, it made a perfect score 
in the Glidden tour, which some others very much higher priced 
didn’t make. 


Is also made with Limousine and Landaulette bodies; 


Seating four inside. Price, $3,750.00 


Mississippi Valley Automobile Co., 


3927-33 OLIVE STREET 
The Most Completely Equipped Garage in the City. 


Electric Charging. 





